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A neuer writer, to an euer 
reader. Newes. > 

Ternall reader, you haue heere a new 
play 5 neuer flal'd with the Stage, 
neuer clapper-claw d with thefalmes 
of the vulger , andyet pafing full of 
the falme comical %f or it is a birth of 
your braine,that neuer vnder-tooke 
any thing commie all, vainely : And 
were but thevaine names ofcommedies changde for the 
titles of Commodities 3 or of Play es for Pleas j you fbould 
fee all thofe grand cenfors , that novo file them fuch 
vanities , flock to them for the matne grace of their 
grauities : e(J>e dally this authors Commedies , that are 
fo fram’d to the life , that they feme for the mofl com- 
mon CommentarieSyof til the ad ions of our hues floe w- 
ingfucha dexterttiCyandpower of voitteythat the mod 
dtflleafed with Playes , are pleafd with his Commedies. 

1 — 4nd all fuch dull and heauy-witted wor Idlings ,as were 
neuer capable cf the witte of a Commedie , commingby 
report of them to hisreprefentations ,haue found that 
witte there , that they neuer found in them- fe lues, a nd 
haue parted better wittied tht n they came : feeling an 
°f witte fet vpon them , more then euer they 
dreamdthey hadbraineto grinde it on. So much and 
fuch fauored fait of witte is in his Commedie sy hat they 
feeme (fir their height of pleafure) to beborneinthai 
Jea that brought forth Venus. AmongH all there is 
none more witty then this: And had I time I would 
smment vpon it , though I know it needs h not,(forfo 
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T;H E EPISTLE. 

much as will make, you thinks your te ft erne well be- 
ftowd) but for fo much worthy euen poore I know to be 
ftuft in it. It defences fuch a labour 3 as well as the bell 
Commefy in Terence or Plautus . And beleeuethis , 
that when hee is gens , and his Comine dies out of fale 3 
you, will fer amble for them \ and f el ftp a new Engliffj 
Inquifition. Take this for a warningfnd at the perriE 
of your features loffe 3 andiudgemenis 3 refitfe not , nor 
hu, *U S +b‘' k!fejor net bcin<i [allied^ with thefmaky 
breath of the imltifude * but thnke fortune for. the 
f C ape it hath made amongff you. Since by the grand 
voffetfors wills J beleeae you foould haueprayd for them 
rather then beene pray d. And foj leant ’all fuch to bet 
praydfor (fir the ft sites of their wits healths ) 
that will noi.praife it 

Valfc. v: ; V) ' 
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The hiftory of T royhw 
and CreJJeida: 

Enter Pandarus audit toy Ius. 

from. C' All heere my varlet, lie vnarme againe, 

" V-* Why fhould I warre without the walls of Troy: 
Thatfindefuch cruell battell here within. 

Each Troyan that is maider of his heart. 

Let him to field Troylm alas hath none. 

Pm. Will this geere ncre be mended? ' 

Troy. The Greeks are firong and skilfull to their itrcBgth 
fierce to their skill, and to their fiercenefle valiant. 

But I am weakerthen a womans teare; 

Tamer then flcepe;fonder then ignorance, 

Lefle valiant then the Virgin in the nighr. 

And skillefle as vnpraddrz’d infancy: 

Pan . Wcl!,I haue told you enough of this; for my part ile 
not meddle nor make no fsrther;hce that will haue a cake 
out of the wheate mud tarry thegrynding. 

Tro. Haue I not tarried/ 

Tan, Ithegrindin^;butyoumufttarry the boulting. 

Troy. Haue i rot tarried? 

Paude. Tihe boultingjbut you mud tarry thelcauening, 

Troy, Still haue I tarried. 

Pan. I,to the leauening,but he/ires yet in the word here- 
after, the kneading, the making of the cake., the heating the 
ouen, and the baking, nay you mud day the cooling too^ot 
yea may chance burnc your lippes. 

Troy, Pacjcncc her fclfc, what Godcflc ere (he be. 

Doth IciTer blench at fuffirancc then 1 do: 

At Priants royall table do I fit 

And when faire Creffid comes into rr / thoughts, 

So tiastorthen fhe comes when fhe rs thence. 

Pand. Well fhee lookt yedernight fairer then cuer I law bet 
fooke,orany woman els. 

T r <y. I was about to tell thee when my he ait, 

Ai At 




ibebijlory 

As wedged with a figh would riuein twaine, 

Lc-aft Hettor of my father fhould perceiue mee.* 

I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a fcoinc) 

Buried this figh in wrincie ofafmyle, 

Butforrow thatiscouchtmfeeming gladnefie, 

Is like that mirth fateturnes tofuddaincfadncfle. 

P^«.-Andher haire were not fomc-what darke: then II. l. 
few:, w ell go to , there were no more companion betweene 
the women 1 bu for my part fhe is my kinfwoman , [ would 
not as they tearmeit praifc her , but I would fom-body had 
heard her talke yeftcr-day as I did, I will not difpraifeyour- 
lifter Qajfandr&s wit, bur — ----- 

Troy, Oh Vandarus 1 fell theeP andarus. 

When I do tell thee there my hopes licdrown’d 
Reply not in how many fadomes dcepc, 

1 hey lie indrer ch’d,lte!ltheel am madder. 

In C reffids loue .^chou anfwetft fhefrs fairs, 

Powreti in the open vlcer of my heart.* 

Her eyes, her haire herchecke,heigate } her voice, 

Handled in thy difeouiferO that her hand i 

In whofe companion all whites are ynke 
Writing their owne reprochjto whofe foft feifure. 

The cignets downe is harfh,andfpiric of fence: 

Hard as th: palme of plow-man;this thou telftme, 

As true thou telft me. when I lay I loue her. 

But faying thus in deed of oyle and balme, 

Thou layffin euery galh that loue hath giuen mee 
The knife that made it. 

Van: I fpeake no morerhen truth, 

T’ oy - Thou doft not fpeake fo much. 

Van: Faith 11 c-not meddlein it, let her bee as fhee is,iffhe 
bee faire tis the better for her, and fhee bee not,fhe has the 
mends in her owne hands. 

Troy. Good Pandartu. how now Vandarud 
Van: I hauehad my labc ur for mytrauell , ill thought on 
of her,and-ill thought of you , gon betweeneand between^ 
but fmall thanks for my labour. 

T toy . What art thou angry Vandarusl what with iwe? 
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ofTroylus and Crejftida. 

p an. B-Caufe flv, e’s kin to me therefore fhce’s not fo faire 
es Htllen, and fhe were kin to rne.fhe would be as faire a Fri- 
day as H til e'«, is on 5 unday, but w hat I ? I care not and fhee 
Were a blackeamore, tis all one to mte. 

7 roy. Say i fiheis not faire? 

1 do not care whether you do or no, {he’s a foolc to 
flay behinde her father let her to the Greckcs, and fo He tell 
her the next time I fee her for my part Uemcddle nor make 
no more ith’matter. 

Tray. Vandarus . P an. Not I. 

Troy. Sweete P andarus. 

Van. Pray you fpeake no mere to mee I will leauc all as I 
found it and there an end. Ext: 

Sound alarum. 

Troy. Peace you vn gracious clamors,pcacerude founds,, 
Foolcs on both fides,Helleu mud needes be faire. 

When with your bloud youdaylie painc her thus, 

I cannot fight vpon this argument: 

It is roo ftaru'd a fubiedl for my fword. 

But P andarus : O gods 1 how do you plague me 
I cannot comet© CreflU but by P andar t 
And he’s as teachy to be wood to woe, , 

As fhe -is ftubborne,chaft,againft all fuite. 

Tel! me $A polio for thy Daphues'l oue \ • 

What CreJfid\s,whntVa»dar,nnd what we: 

Her bed is India there’fhe lies, a pearle, 

B.tweenc our Ilium, and where fhee reides 
Let it be cald the wild and wandring flood: 

Our felfe the Marchant,and thisfayhng Vandar' % 

Our doubtful! hope.our conuoy and our barkc. 

Alarum Enter trEneas, 

v£nc. How now prince Tr^/ w , w herefore not afield, 

Troy. Becaufc not therc;this womans anfwer forts. 

For womaiinhit is to be from thence. 

What newes eAZreas fromthe field to day? 
tx£w. Tliat P arts i returned heme and hurt, 

1 roy. By whom 
«y£ne, Troylus by CWenclaut. 





Thehiftory 

Troy'. Let Varii bleed ris but a Tear to fcorne s 
P<*w is gor'd with Menelatu home. A larttm, 

ts£ne. Harkc what good fport is out of towne to day. 

Troy. Better at home,if would I might were may: 

But to the fport abrode are you bound thither? 
x/£ne. In all fwifthafl. ) 

T 'oy. Come goc wee then togither. Exeunt. 

Enter Crcflid and her man. 

[ref. Who were thofe went by? 
cJW.w.Queenc Hecuba, and Helleu > 

[ ref. And whether goe they? 
oTfatf.Vp to the Eaiierne tower, 

Whofe hight commands as fubiedt all the vaile. 

To fee the battell : Hector ^ hofe patience. 

Is as a vertue fixt, to day was mou’d: 

Hec chid e. Andromache and Brooke his armorer, 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
Beforcthe Sunnc rofe,hce was harnefl Iyte, 

And to the field goes he; where euery flower 
Did as a Prophec w'ecpe what it foK fawe. 

In Hettors wrath. . Cref. What was his caufe of anger. 

c. Man. The noife goes this,there is amonge the Greekcs, 

A Lord of Troian bloud, Nephew ( o HeSior, 

They call him i Atax. [ref Goodj and wha t of him, 

OMan. They fay hec is a very man per fe and Bands alone, 
Cref. So do all men vnlefle the are dronkc,ficke,orhaueno 
legges. 

Man . This man Lady, hath rob’d many beafls oftheir par- 
ticular additions, heeis^s valiant as the Lyon .churiilhas 
the Bcare,flow'e as the Elephant: a man into vvhomc nature 
hath fo crowded humdirs, that his valour is crufhc into folly, 
his fo lyfauced with dilcretion.- there is no man hath aver* 
tuc,that he hath not a glimpfe of, nor any ma an attaint, but 
he carries fomc ftaine of it.Hee is melancholy without ca de 
and merry againft the haire, hce hath the ioynts of euery 
thing, but euery thing fo outofioynr.that hce is a gowtie- 
Briar etss, many hands, 8c no vfc: pr purblnide Argus ,al c y cs » 
aad no fight. ^ 



ofTroylns and Crejpda. 

Cref But bow fhould this man that makes me fmile, matte 

They fay hee yeflerday copit Heflor in the battell- 
and ftroke him downc,the difdaine and fhame whereof 
hath euer fincekcpt Hotter falling ano waking. 

Cref. Who comes here. 

Man Mad dam your vncle P andarus. 

Cref Hectors a gallant man. 

Man As may be in the world Lady. 

Pand Whatsthat?whatsthat? 

Cref Good morrow vncle Pandams. 

Tan. Good morrow cozen Crejfid: what doe you ralke off 1 
good morrow tAlexanderhow doe you cozcnrwhen were 
you at Ilium? C re f This morning vncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came ? was Hell or 
arm’d and gon ere yea came to lllium , Helten Was not vp 
was fhe? Cref. Heel or was gone but Hdlen wasnot vp? 

P an. E ene fo frlettor was ftirring early. 

[refThat were wee talking of, and ofhis anger. 

“ Pan." Was heangry? _ [ref So be&ics here. 

P an: True hee was fo;J know the caufe to,hecle lay about 
him to day 1 car. tel them thar,& ther’sT roylus-wW 'not come 
iarre behind him , let them take heede of TroylmfK can tell 
them thattoo. [ref. What is he angry too? 

P an: Who Troy lus ? T royltis is the better man of the two; 

[ ref: Oh Inpuer tha's no comparifon. . 
p an: What nctbetweenc Troylus and He(Tor?doyou know f 
a man if you fee him? ’ - '■ 

Crcfljf Jeuer law: him before and knew him; 

Pan: Wei! Kay Twylas is Troyltts'. 

[rtf. Then you fay as- 1 fay, for Iamfurehee is not Hettor, 
Pan. No nor Hciior is not Troyhts in fome degrees. 

C te f Tis iufljto each of them he is himfclfe. 

Van. Himfclfe, alas pebre Troyltts 1 would hewere. 
Cref.Sohc\s. h’ : '-o 1 r.y. - 1 ' : 

~Pi«».£onditic« I had goivebar e-foot to Indi3 a 
Cref. He is not Heif or; 

P<«w.Himf«lFw ? no ? hee’s not hinsfdfe 3 would a Vverehim- 

fclfc, 
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Thehiflory 

felfe,well the Gods are aboue, time muft friend or end w n 

Trojlut well,! would my heart were in her body: no ff n 
is not a better man then Troy Ins, > e or 

(rej. Excufeme. Pand. He is elder. 

Cref Pardon tr.e,lpardonme. 

‘PrfW.Th’othcrs not come too’t, you (ball tell me anoth 
talc when th’others come coo't , Heeler (ball not haueh^ 
will thisveare. nis 

Cref. He fhail not neede it if he haue his owne. 

Pond. Nor his qualities. 

C'ref. No matter. Pand Nor his beactie. 

Cref, Twould not become him,his own * better. 

Pan. You haHe no judgement neece; Hdlen her fdf e 
fwore th’other day that Troyltu for a btownc fauour (for ft 
tislmnjl confeffe ) not browne neither, 

Cref. No, but browne, 

P4»dFaith to fay truth, b rowne and not browne. 

Cref. To fay the truth, true and not true, 

Pand. She praifd his complexion aboue Paris, 

Cref , Why Paris hath colour inough. PW.So he has.* 
Cref.ThenTrcylsu fliould haue too much,if fhee praizd 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then this , hee 
hailing colour enough, andthe other higher, is too flammg 
a praife for a good complexion, I had as licue Helens golden 
tongue had commended Troylus for a copper nofe. 

P and.l fweare to you ( thinke Helen loues him better then 
. Cref Then Ihecs a merry greeke indeed. f Parts. 

P and. Nay I am fure (he dooes,fhe came to him th other 
day into the compaft window, and you know hee has not 
paft three or foure hair es on his chinne. 

C'ref Indeed a Tapflers Arithmetique may foone bring 
his particulars therein to a total], 

Pand. Why he is very yong,and yet will he within. three 
pound liftc as much as his brother Hcttor, 

Cref. Is he fo yong a mjn,an<J fo old alifcei*. 

Pand But to prooue to you that Hdlen loucs hinj.lhee 
came and puts mee her white hand to his clouenchin. 

Cref. Imo hauc mercy, how came it doucu ? 
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of Troy lus and Crefleida, 

Pan, Why, you know tis dimpled, 

I thinke his i my ling becomes him better then anyrnan i 
all Phrigia. Cref Oh he fmiles yalianty. 

Pan. Doocs hee net? 

Cref Oh ycs,and twere a clowd in t/ittttimne. 

Pan, Why go to then, but to proue to you that Helkn 

loues Troylns, , ~ - r 

Cref. T roylus wil (land to thee proofe ifyouleprooue it io. 
P i.n, Troylns , why hee efteemes her no more then I c- 
fteeme an addle egge: 

Cref. If you loue an addle egge as well as you loue an idle 
head you would eate chickens ith fhell. 

Van. I cannot chufc but laugh to thinke how (he tided 
his chin, indeed fhee has a (hansel's white hand I nuift needs 
confeffe. 

Cref. Without the rack. 

Van. And fhee takes vpon her to (pie a white heare on 
his chinne. 

Cref Alas poore chin many a wart is ritcher. 

P4».But there was fuch laughing,Queene Hecuba 1 aught 
that her eyes ran ore, 

Cref. With milftones. 

Van. And Cafandra laught. 

Cref But there was a more temperate fire vnderthe pot 
of her eyesidid her eyes run ore to? 

Pan. And Heftor laught. 

Cref. At what was all this laughing. 

Van, Marry at the white hcarc that Hel/eni pied on "Troy- 
lus chin. 

Cref. And t’had beene a grecne hearc I (hould haue 
laught too. 

Van. They laught not fo much at the heare as at his pret- 
ty anfwcre. 

Cref What was his anfwere? 

Van. Quoth fhee heere’sbut two and fifty heires on yout 
chinnejand one of them is white. 

Cref. This is her queftion,' 

Van. Thats true, make no queftion of that .two and fiftie 

B hares 









The hijhry 

heires quoth he.e, and one white, that whitelveireis my fa- 
ther,and all the refl ate his fonnes Jupttsr quoth fliee, which 
of chefe heires is Parts my husband f the torked one quoth 
he,pluckt out and g ue it him : but there was fuch laughing, 
and Helen fo blufht , and Paris fo chaft, and all the reft fo 

laughtthat it part. 

Cref. So let it now for it has beenc a great while going by, 

Pan. Wei coz.cn 1 touid you a thing yelter day, think one, 

Cref So I doe. 

Pan. Hebe fworne tis true, he will weepeyou an’twerea 
man borne in April! . Sound a retreate. 

Cref. Andllcfpringvpin histearcs an’twerea nettle a. 
gainft May. 

Tan. Harkethey are. comming from the he'd, (hall we 
ftand. vp here and fee them as they pafle toward Ilion,good 
Neece do,fweete Neece Crejfeida. 

Cref. At your ploafure. 

Pan. Hcere,here,hete’san excellent place,here wee may 
fee moftbrauely,ilc tell you them all by their names, as they 
pafle by, but marke 1'roylus aboue the reft. Enter i/£nw> 

C r ef Speake not fo lovvde. 

*t Pan. Thats iHLneas , is not that a braue man,heesoneof 
the flowers of Troy I can. tell you, but marke 7* roylm , you flaal 
lee anon. C re f- Who’s that? 

Enter interior-. . 

Pan. Thats s/intenor, he has a Arrow d wit I can tell you, 
and hec’s man good enough, hees one o th founded judge* 
irients in Troywhofocuer,and a proper man of perfon,when 
comes T royhss , ilefhew you Troylus anon , if hce fee jne,y oU 
jfhall feehimnod atmee. 

Cref. Will he giue you the nod; 

Pan. Youfliailfec: H 

(/ref If he do the ritch fhall haue more. 1 Enter HeWt 

Tan, Thats Hector, that, that, Iooke y ou that,t/icis a f«* 
lowlgoethy way Heitor, ther’sa brauetnan Neece, O braue 
Heitor, Iooke how hee lookes,cberes a countenance^ not a 
braue man? I. 

Cref. O a braue man . 



of Troylus and Cr effeuU. 

Pan: Is a not ? it dooes a man heart good , Iooke you what 
hacks are on his helmet, Iooke you yonder, do you lee,looke 
you therc.thers no idling, thers laying on, takt off, who will 
as they layjthcte be hacks. 

(WBe thofe with fwords. 

J ' Enter Par if. 

Van: Swords, any thing he cares not,and the dmell comet© 
him, its all one,bv Gods lid it doofs ones heart good. Yon- 
der comes Paris', yonder comes Parts , Iooke yee yonder 
Neece,ift not a gallant man to, ill r.ot,whythis is braue now, 
who laid he came hurt home to day. Hecs not hurt, why this 
will do Hellent heart good now ha ? would I could iee Troy- 
las now, you (hall fee Troylus anon. 

Cref Whofe that? 

Enter Helenas: 

Van. Thats Helenas, I maruell where Troylus is , thats Hem 
lenas,\ rhinke he went notforth to day, thats Helenas. 

Cref: Can Helenas fight vncle? 

Van: Helenas no : yes heele fight indifterent,wel.,I maruell 
where Troylus is;harke doc you not here the people cric 
T rty lust Helenas is a pried; 
t Cref: Whatfneaking fellow comcsyonder? 

Enter Troy las. 

Vanda: Where? yonder? thats De'nhobus . TisTroylasl 
theres a man Neece, hem ? braue Troylus the Prince of 
chiuallie. 

Cref Peace for lhame peace. 

Van. Marke him , note him ; O braue Troylus , Iooke well 
vpon him Neece, Iooke you how his fwo rd is bloudied, and 
his helme more hackt then Hettors,znd how hce lookes,and 
how hee goes ? O admirable youth, hee neuer fa w three and 
twenty, go thy way Troylus > go thy way,had I a lifter were a 
. gracc.or a daughter aGoddefle, hce ILould take his choice, 
O admii able man ! Paris} Paris is durt to him, arid 1 warrant 
Hellen to ch mge would giue an eye to boote. 

Cref. Here comes more. 

P^. Afles,fooles,dou!ts, chaff & bran, chaff & bran, porredge 
after meatc , l could due and die in the eyes of Tw/»r,nere 

B a Iooke 
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Thebijlory 

looke^ere looke, the Eagles are gonne, crowes and dawrj 
crowes and dawes , I had rather bee fuch a man as T roylus 
then Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Cref, There is amongft the Gretkes &Acb:!lej a better 
man then Troylus. 

Pan, Achilles , a dray-man, a porter,a very Cammell. -- 

C ref. Well, well: 

Pan, Well, well , why haue you any diferetjon , haue you 
any eyes,doc you know what a man is ? is not birth, beauty, 
good fhape,difcourfe,man-hood, 1 earning, gentleneffe.yer. 
tue youth, hberallity and fuch like,tbe fpice & fait thatfea* 
fon a man. 

C ref. I a minft man,and then to bee bak’t with no dateiu 
the pie,for then the maus date is out.- 
•< P/.».| You are fuch a woman amankno wes not at what 
•ward you lie: 

Cref: Vpon my back e to defend my bcllie , vpon my wit 
to defend my wilcs,vpon my.fecrccy to defend mine honef- 
ty,my tnaske to defend my beauty » and you to defend all 
thefe : and at al thefe wards 1 lic,at a thoufand watches. 

Pan. Say one of your watches. 

Cref. Naylle watch you for that; and thats one of the 
chiefeft of them two : If I cannot ward what I would not 
hauehit:Ican watch you for teiling how I tooke the blowt 
vnlefle itfwell paft hiding, and then its part watching: 

Pan: You are fuch another; Enter Boy: 

Toy: Sir my Lord would lnflantltcfpeakc with you. 

Pan: Where? 

Boy: At your owne houfe there he vnarmes him: 

P#».Gcod boy tell him I come,l doubt he be hurt, fare yt 
well good Neice; CrefAdiew vnclc; 

Pan: I wilbe with you Neice by and by: 

Cref To bring vncle: Pan: I a token from Trojlw! 

Cref By the fame token you arc aBawde, 

Words, vowes,guifts,teares and loues lull facrifize: 

He offers in another® enterprize. 

But more in T roylus thoufand fould I fee. 

Then in thcglaile of P andars praife may bee: 
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Yet hold 1 off: women are angels woing, # 

Things woone are donc,ioyesfoule lies in the doomg. 
That fliec bclou’d, knows naughtthat knows not this, 

. Men price the thing vogaind more then it is. 

That Ihe was neueryet that euer knew 
Loue got fofweet,aswhen defire did fue. 

Therefore this maxim out of loue I teach, 

« Atchiuement is comm*nd\,vngaindbefeech , 

Then though my hearts content firme loue doth beare. 
Nothing of’that fhall from mine eyes appeare. Exit. 
Enter Agamemnon.Neftor,VIilTes,Diomcdes, 
Menelaus with ethers. 

Jga. Princestwhat griefe hath fet thefe Iaundies orcyour 
The ample propofition that hope makes, (cheekcs? 

In all defignes begun on earth below, 

Failes in the proinift largcnefle } checks and difaflers. 

Grow in tire vaincs of actions higheftreard. 

As knots by the conflux of meeting fap. 

Infects the found Pine,and diuerts his graine, 

orsrl Pl'r'mf frnm his COlH-fe of PTowth 



Nor Princes is it matter new to v$, 

That we come flrort of our fuppofe fo farre. 

That after feauen yeares fiege.yet Troy walls ftand, 

Sith euer a&ion that hath gone before. 

Whereof we haue record, triall did draw. 

Bias and thwart snotanfweringtheaymc. 

And that vnbodied figure of the thought. 

That gau’t furmifed fhape: why then you Princes, 

Do y oil with cheekcs abafht behold our workes. 

And call them (hames which are indeed naught elfe. 

But the protra&iue tryals of great Ioue s 
To finde perfifliue conftancie in menr 
The finenefle of which mettall is not found. 

In fortunes loue : for then thebould and coward. 

The wife and foole,the Artift and vnread. 

The hard and foft fee me all affyn’d and kin. 

But in thewinde and tempeft of her frowne, 

Diftin£ion with a breadand powerfiill fan, 

B a puf&tg 
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The htfiory 

Puffing at all.winnowss the light away, 

And wtm hath mafTe or matter by it felfc. 

Lyes rich in veruae and vnminglcd. 

Neftor. With due obferuance of the godlike feate 
Great Agamemnon, Nejior fliall apply 
Thy latell words.In thereproofc of chance. 

Lies the true proofe of mensthe fea being fmooth. 

How many fhallow bauble boates dare lade, 

Vpon her ancient breft.making their way 
With thofc of nobler bulke? 

But let the ruffian Boreai once enrage 
The gentle Thetis , and anon, behold ’ 

Tneltrongribbd barke through liquid mountaines cut, 
Bounding betweene the two moyli dements. 

Like Perfeus horfe. Where’s then thefaweic boatc, 
Whole weakevntymberd fides but euen now 
Corriuald greatnefle?eithcrto harbor fled. 

Or made a tolle for Neptune : euen fo 
Doth valours fhew, and valours worelvdeuide 
In ftormes of fortune ; for in her ray and brightnefle 
The heard hath more annoyance by the Bryzc 
Then by theTyger, but when the lplitting winde, 

Makes flexible the knees of knotted Okes, 

And Flies fled vnder fhade/why then the thing of courage. 
As rouzd with rage,wnh rage doth fimpathize. 

And with an accent tun ’4 in fclfe fame key, 

Retires to chiding fortune. 

VltfJ. Agamemnon^ 

Thou great Commander, nerues and bone of Greece, 
Heait of our numbers, foule and onely fpright. 

In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be fhut vp : heere what V/tJfeffpe akes, 

Befides th applaufe and approbation, 

The which mod mighty (for thy place and fway 
And thou mofl reverend) for the ftretcht out life, ' 

3 giue to both your Ipecches ; which were fuch 
As -t^rgamemnon and the hand ol Greece, ' 

Should hold vp high in brafle,aud fuch againc 
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of Troylui and CreJJi eiaa. 

As venerable Ncfi-r (hatcht in liluer) 

Should with a bond of ayreflrong as the Axel-tree, 
(On which hcauen rides) knit all the Greekifli eares 
To his experienc’t tongue,yet let it pleafe both 
Thou great and wife, to hearc VI ijfes lpeake. 

Troy yet vpon bis bafes had beene downe f 
And the great Hettors fword hadlackt a mailer 
But for thefe inflances. 

The fpecialtie of rule hath beene neglcfted. 

And looke how many Grecian tents do ftand, 

Hollow vpon this plaine.fo many hollow failions, 
When that the generall is not like the hiue, 

To whom the forragers fliall all repaire. 

What honey is expc&ed ? Degree being vifarded 
Th'vnworthieft Ihewes as fairly in the maske. 

The hcauens them-fekies.the plannets and this center 
Obferue degree, prioritic and place, 

In Allure, courfe,proportion, fealon forme. 

Office and cuflome,in all line of order. 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol, 

In noble eminence enthron’d and fpherd, 

Amidfltne other; whole medcinable eye, 

Corre&s the influence of euill Planets, 

And polls Ike the Commandment of a King; 

Sans check to good and bad,But when the Planets, 

In euill mixture to diforder wander. 

What plagues, and what portents,what mutinie ? 
What raging of the fea,fliaking of earth ? 
Commotion in the winds, frights, changes,horrors 
Diu.rt and crack,i end andtleracinate,' 

The vnitie and married calmeofilates 
Quite from their fxu re : O when degree is fhakt. 
Which is the ladder of all high dclignes. 

The enterprife is fick. How could communities, 
Degrees in fchooles,and brother-hoods in Citties, 
Peacefull commerce from deuidable fhores. 

The priiTiogsEnitie and due of birth, 

Prercgatiue ©f age,aownes,fcepters,lawreIs, 
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Burby degree Hand in authentique place : 

Take but degree away,vntune that firing. 

And haike what difeord followes,each thing 
In meerc oppugnancir.the bounded waters 
Should lift their bofomes higher then the 
And make a fop of all this folid globe: 

Strength fhould be Lord of imbecilitie. 

And the rudefonne fhould (hike his fath< 

Force fhould be right or rather right and 
(' Hetweene rvhofte endlejfe iarre Iuftice reticles ) 

Should loofe their names, and fo fhould Iuftice to 
Then euery thing include it felfe in power, 

Power into will, will into appetite, 

And appetite an vniuerfall Woolfe, 

(So doubly feconded with will and 
Muft make perforce an vniuerfall prey. 

And laft eate vp himfelfe. 

Great Agamemnon, 

This chaos when degree is fuffoeate, 

Followcs the choaking, 

And this negle&ion of degree it is. 

That by a pace goes backward with a purpofe 
It hath to clime. The generalls difdaind. 

By him one ftep below, he by the next, ( 

That next by him beneath, fo euery ftep, 

Exampl’d by the firft pace that is fick 
Of his fuperior.grow es to an enuious fcauer 
Of pale and bloudlefle emulation, 

And ’tis this fcauer that keepesTroy on fbote. 

Not her owne finne ws. To end a tale of I ength, 

Troy in our weakneffe (lands not in her ftrength. 

Neftor. Moft wifely hath Vlifles here difeouerd. 

The feuer whereof all our power is fick. 

Agarxem. The nature of the ficknefle found fHffis 
What is theremedie ? 

‘VkJFtiu The great Achilles whom opinion crownes, 
The finnow and the fore-hand of our hoftc, & 
Hauing his care full of his ayrie fame, 
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of Troylm andCreJfeida. 

Growcs dainty of his worth,and in his Tent 
Lifs mocking our defignes.* with him P, atroclus 
Vpon a lazie bed the liue-long day, 

Breake* fcurrell lefts. 

And with ridiculous and fillie a&ion. 

Which (flanderer^he Imitation calls. 

He pageants vs. Some-time great Agamemnon , 
Thy topleffe deputation he puts on. 

And like a (hurting Player, whofe conceit 
Lyes in his ham-llringjand doth thinke it rich 
To heerethewoodden dialogueand found, 

Twixt his ftretcht footing and the fcoaffollage. 
Such to be pitied and ore-refted feeming. 

He adit thy greatneflc in.’ And when he fpeakes, 
Tis like a chime a mending, with termes vnfquare, 
Which from the tongue of roaring Tiphon dropt. 
Would feeme hiperboles,at thisfuftieftuffe, 

The large Achilles on his preft bed lolling. 

From fvs deepe cheft laughes out alowd applaufe. 
Cries excellent ; ’tis Ag memnon right. 

Now play me A7i^?0r,hem and ftroake thy beard. 

As he being dreft to fome Oration, 

That’s done, as neere as the extremeft ends 
Of paralells,aslike as Vulcan and his wife.* 

Yet god Achilles (\i\\ cries excellent, 

Tis Neftor right : now play him me Patroclns , 
Arming to anfwer in a night alarme, . 

And then forlooth the faint defedls of age, 

Muft be the fcaene of myrth,to coffe and fpit, 

And with apalfie fumbling on his gorget. 

Shake in and out the riuet,and at this fport 
Sir valour dyes, cryes O enough Patroclns , 

Or giue me ribbs of fteele, 1 (hall fplit all 
In pleafure of myfpleene,ahd in this fafhion. 

All our abilities guifts, natures fhapes, 

Seueralls and generalls of grace exadl, 
Atchiuements,plots,orders,preuentions, 
Excitements to the field, or fpeech for truce, 
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SuccefTe or lcfle,what is,or is notTaues 
As fluffs for thefe two to make paradoxes, 

Nejior. And in the imitation of thefe 
Who as rtijfesl ', ayes opinion 
With animperiall voyecimany are intett, 
t^liax is grown? fclfe-wild, and bearcs 
In fttch a rcyne,in full as proud 
As broad Achilles : keepeshis 
Makes fi&ious feafls,r.ailes on our 
Bould as an Oracle, and 
A (laue,whofe gall coyncs Hander $ like 
To match vs in comparifons with durr, 

To weaken our difcrcdic,our expofur* 

How ianke.fo euer rounded in with danger* 

f^lijfes. They taxc our pollicie,and call it cowardice;, 
Count wifdomeas no member ofthe wane 
Forftall prefcience, and efteerce no ai£t> 

But that of hand, the ftiil and mentall parts 
That do contriue how many hands fhall Hi ike. 

When fitneflecalls them on, and know by 
Of their obferuant toyle theenemies waight. 

Why this hath not a fingers dignitie. 

They call this bcd->worke,mappi y,Clofet w 
So that the Ram that batters downethe w; 

Bor tbegreat lwingc and rudenefle of his poil 
They place before his hand that made cheengine; 

Or thefe that with the futile of their follies. 

By rcafon guide his execution. 

Nell, Let this be granted, and Achu 
Makes many Thesis fomei, 

Agam, What trumpet flooke tJWei 
Mene. From Troy. 

An am. What would you foreour tent. 
tALne. Is this great Agamemnons tent I pray you ? ' 
Agam. Euen. this. 

^£ne. May one that is a Herrald and a Print 
Do a faire meflage to his Kingly eyes 

Agam. With fureiy ftronget thca Achilles arme. 
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Fore all the Gteekifi 1 heads, which with one voice. 

Call Agamemnon head and generall, 

<!✓£»*. Fai re leaue and large fccurity,how may 
A Hrangertothofc molt imperialilookes, 

Knew them from eyes of other mortals ? 

A gam. How . ? 

I, l askerhat I might waken reuerence, 
Andbidthecneekebeready with ablufli, (Thcefrets, 

Model! as morn ng,whenfhec coldly eyes the youthful! 
Which is that god, in office guiding men, 

Which iS'thc high and mighty Agamemnon. 

Agam, This Troyan lcornes vs,or the men of Troy, 

Are ceremonious Courtiers. 

iAE>.e, Courtiers as free as dcbonaire,vnarm’d 
A: bending Angels.thats tbeirfame in peace f 
But when they would feemefo!diers,they haus galls. 

Good armes,(trong ioints,true fwordi,& grcat/o»f/ accord 
Nothing fo full of heart / blit pea cttAEneas., 

Peace Troyan,l3y thy finger on thy lips. 

The worebineffe ofpraife diftaincs his worth. 

If that tbcpraifd him-felfe bring thepraife forth. 

But what c u e repining enemy commends. 

That breath fame blowes,thac praife foie pure tranfeends. 
Agam. Sir you ofTvoy,call you your felfe tABneas i 
tk£ne. 1 Greeke, that, is ray name. 

Agam. Wnats your affaires I pray you ? 
eAEne. Sir pardon, 'tis for AgamtmnenstVits. 

Aga. He hee.es naught priuately that comes from Troy. 
*Alne, Nor I from Troy come not to whifper with him, 

I bring a trumpet to a wake his eare, 

'J o fet his feat o. 1 that attcniiue bent. 

And then to fpeake. 

Agam. Speakc frankly as the winde, 

It is not Agamtnihons fleeping houte ; 

That tnou fhalt know Troyan he is awake, 

Heetelstheefohimfelfe. 

sy£ne. Trumpet bio we alowd. 

Send thy brdle voyce through all thefe lazie tents, 

0 i And 







7 hebtftory 

And euery Grccke of mcttell let him know, 

What Trqy meanes fairely, fhall be fpok e alowd. Smi 

We haue great Agamemnon heere in Troy, trump. 

A Prince calld Heitor, Priam is his father. 

Who in his dull and long continued truce. 

Is reflic growne : He bad me take a Trumpet, 

And tothispurpofefpeake. Kings,Princes, Lords, 

If there be one among the fair ft of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher then his cafe, 

And feeds his praife/nore then he feares hh peril!; 

That knowes his valour, and knowes not his fearc,. 

That loues his Miftreffe more then in confelfion, 

(With truant vow es to her ownelips he loues) 

And dare avowe her beautie,and her worth, 

In other armes then hers : to him this challenge ,' 

Heitor in view of Troyans and of Grcekcs, 

Shall make it good.or do his beft to do it : 

Tic hath a Lady, wiler, fairer, truer. 

Then cuer Greeke did couple in his armes. 

And will to morrow with his Trumpet call, 

Mid-way betweene your tents and walls of Troy, 

To rouze a Grecian that is true in loue: 

If any come, Hector ftiall honor him : 

If none,heelc- fay in Troy when he retires, 

The Grecian dames are fun-b'urnt,and not worth 
The fplinter of a L'aunce.Euen fo much. 

Agam. This (hail be told our loners Lord 
If none of them haue foule in fuch a kinde. 

We left them all at hom e,but we are fouldiers. 

And may that fouldier a rocere recreant prooue. 

That meanes not, hath not,or is not in loue ; 

1ft hen one is, or hath a meanes - to be, 

That one meetes Hector : if none clfe I am he. 

Neft. Tell him of Neftor, one that was a man 
When Heitors grand-fire fuckt. He is old now. 

But if there be not in our Grecian hofte, 

A noble man that hath no fparke of fire 
To anfwer for his loue, tell him from me. 
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of Troy las and Crejfeia 

lie hide my filuer beard in a gould bea “ er > 

And in my vambrace put my withered braunes 
And meeting him tell him that my Lady 
Was fairer then his grandam, and as chaft. 

As may bee in the world , (his youth m flood) 

He prone this troth with my three drops of bloud 
Jew. Now heauensfov-f end fuch fcarcityofmcn., 
riif. Amen.-fait e Lord tMr.eas let me touch your hand. 

To our pauilion (hall I leade you fir; 

^ chitles fhall haue word of this intent. 

So fhall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent. 

Your felfe ftiall feaft with vs before you goe. 

And finde the welcome of a noble foe. 

ritf.Nefior. Neft. What faies FhJjesf 

Vlif. I haue a yong conception in my bi aine,. 

Be you my time to bring it to fbme fhape. 

Neft. Whatift? , . , 

Wifi Blunt wedges riue hard knots, the feededpi tdc. 

That hath to this maturity blownevp 
In ranke zAchilles, muft or now be crept. 

Or fhedding breede aaourfery of like euill. 

To ouer-bulk vs all. Neft. Welland how? 

jfrup This challeng that the gallant Hettor fends* 

How eueritis fpread in generall name 
Relates in purpofe onely to tAch tiles. 

Neft. True the purpofe is perfpicuous as fubftatice. 
Whole grofenelfe little chara&crsfum vp: 

And in the publication make noflraine. 

But that Achilles weare his braine, as barren. 

As banks of l\b\a(thougb Apollo knowes 

Tis dry enough) will with great fpeed of iadgement, 

I with celerity finde Heitors purpofe,pointing on him, 

VI if- And wake him to theanfwere thinke you? 

Neft. Why tis moft meete;who may you elce oppofe. 

That can from Heitor bring thofe honours off, 

Ifnot though’ t be afportfull combat. 

Yet in the triall much opinion dwells: • 

Forhere rheTroyans taft our deerft repute, 

C 3 With 
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With their fin’ft pal!at,snd trufi to me Vltjfet 
Our imputation fhalbcodly poizde 
In this vilde a&ion for the fucceflc. 

Although perticulcr fliail giue a fcantiir.g 
Of good or bad vnto the gencrall, ° 

And in fuch indexes (although fmal! pricks 
To their fubfequent volumes)thcre is lcenc. 

The baby figure ofthegyant made. 

Of things to come at large: It isfuppofd 
He that metres tf«2<r/-,yflues Rom our choice, 

And choice^bcing mutuall a 61 of all our foules) 

Makes merit hereIc£hon 3 and doth boyle, 

( Astwercfrom forth vs all)a man dtflill’J 
Out of our vertues,who mifearrying, 

Wnat heart receiues from hence a conquering part. 

To flee e a ftrong opinion to them feiues. 

Vltjf . Giue pardon to my fpeech ? therefore tis mecte 
^Achilles meetc not Hector, let vs like M archants 
Firlt fhew foule wares,and thinke perchance theile fell; 
Ifnotjthe lufler ofthe better fiiall exceed. 

By fhewing the worfe firfirdo not confent, 

That euer Hector and & Achilles meet. 

For both our honour and our ffcame in this , are dog’d with 
two lhange followers. 

JVeJi I fee them not with my old eyes what a- e they? 
Vlejf. What glory our Achilles /hares from Hector 
Were he not proud, weal! fhould (hare with him: 

Buthe already is too infoleic. 

And it were better partch in Afrique Sunne, 

Then in the pride and fault fcorne of hrs eyes 
Should he /cape Heitor fairc.Ifhe w'ere foild , 

Why then we do our maine opinion crufh 
In taint ofeur bed man. No,makc a Iottry 
And by deuife let b!ookifh Aiax draw . .y 

The fort to fight whh Heft or, among our feiues, 

Giue Him allowance for the bettet man, ' 

For that will pbifick thegreat Myrmidon, 

Who bio) les in loud applaufe^and make him fall, 
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of 7* roy/us and Crt'jfiida. 

His crcft that prouder then blew Iris bends. 

If the dull brand efie Aiax come fafe off 
Wcelc dreffe him vp in voices, if he fade' 

Yet go we vnder our opinion fill. 

That we hauc better men, but hit or miff:. 

Our proicits life this fhape of fence afiiimes 
jAiax employ’d plucks dowoe Achilles plumes. 

«. Heft. Now Htsffes I'begin to rehfh thy aduife. 

And I w ill giue a tafie thereof forthwith. 

To iA yn/: emu on. go we to him (Iraighc 
Twocurres fhall tame each other;ptide a'one 
Muff arre the mafiiffs cn,as tw ere a bone. Exeunt. 

Enter Aiax and 7 hsrjjtts. 

Aiax.'Therftes. 

Ther. Kgamemnonftiovt if hehad bi’es, full, all ouer, gene- 
rally. Aiax. Tker fnes. 

There And thofe byles did run (fay Co), did not the gene- 
ral! runthen, were not that a botchy core. Aiax. Dogge. 

T her. Then would come fome matter from him, I fee none 
now. 

Am: Thou bitcliwolfs Con canft thou not heare, feele then, 
Ther . The plague ofGrccce vpon thee thoumongreli beefe 
witted Lord. 

A tax. Speakctheo thou vnfalted leaucn,fpeake,J will beate 
thee into han/omneffe. 

Ther. I fhall Iconerraile thee into wit andho!inefle,but I 
thinke thy horfe will fooncr cunne an oration without 
booke,then thou learrsepraier without beoke.thou canfV 
flrike canft thou ? a red murrion ath thy lades trickes. 

Aiax. Tcde-floole ? learne me the proclamation. 

Ther: Docftrhou thinke Ihaueno fence thou ftrikefi mce 
thus?- Aiax, The proclamation. 

T her: Thon art proclaim’d foole I thinke. 

Aiax. Do not Porpentin,do not, my fingers itch: 

Iher. 1 would thou didft itch from head tofoote, and 1 had 
the ferat chine of the,I would make thee the lothfomefl Icab 
in G eece, when thou ait -forth in the incurfions thou fhikeft 
as llow as another, 

Aiax: 
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Aiax. I fay the proclamation. 

They. Then gromblcft and ray left euery houre on Mil. 
les> and thou art as full of enuy at his greatnetie, as Qetbtni 
is at P rofetyinas beauty, I that thou barkft at him. 

Max . Miftres T herjites. 

7 her. Thou fhouldft ftrike him. Max fohlofe, 

Hee would punne thee into fhiuerswichhishfl,a$afaylct 
breakes a bisket,you horfon curre. Do ? do? 

Max: Thou Boole for a witch: 

T her, I, Do ? do ? thou fodden witted Lord , thou haft 
nomorebraine then I haue in mineelbowes,an nAfinict 
may tutor thee,you feuruy valiant afTe, thou art heerebut to 
thrafh Troyans, and thou art bought and fould among thofe 
of any wit, like a Barbarian flaue . If thou vfe to beate meel 
will beginne at thy heele, and tell what thou art by ynches, 
thou thing of no bowells thou. 

iMax.You dog: 7 her. You feuruy Lord. 

zAiax. You curre. 

T her. Mars his Jdiot,do rudeneffe,do Camel,do,do. 
Achil. Why how now tA tax wherefore do yee thus, 
How now T herjites whats the matter man. 

7 her. You fee him there ? do you ? 

tAchil. I whats the matter. 7 her: Nay looic vponfeirai 

e Achil: So I do,whats the matter? 

7 her. Nay but regard him well. 
tAchil: Well, why fo I do. 

7 her: But yet you looke not well vpon him, for who fomc 
euer you take him to be he is Aiax. 

Achtl. I know that foole. 

T her. I but that foole knowes not himfclfe. 

Aiax. Therefore I beate thee. 

T her: Lo,lo,lo,Io,what modicums of wit he vtters,hiseui* 
fions haue eares thus long, I haue bobd hfs braine more then 
he has beate my bones. It will buy nine fparrowes for a pen- 
ny, and hi >/>»4 mater is not worth the ninth part of afp J f* 
row.-this Lord( Achilles ) Aiax t who wearcs his wit in his bel* 
ly,and his guts in his head , I tell you what 1 fay of him* 
Ach. What. T her, Ifay this Aiax. ... 



■ 
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Achil Nay good Max. 7 her. Has not.fo much wit. 

Achil. Nay I muft hold you, ' f h 

Ther As will liopxhe cyeof Htllcns needle 3 for whom 
he comes to fight. ' tAM Peace foole? 

Ther. 1 would haue peace and quiet>ieflo, but the foole 
will noc,hetheic,that he : looke you there? 

Aiax. Oh theu damned curre I fhall — " ■** 

Achil. Will you fet your wit to a fooles. 

Ther.tio 1 warrant you, the fooles will fhameit. 

Patr -. Good words Thefites . Achil . Wh ats the cjuarrclL 

A tax. I bad the vile oule goclearne mee the tenor of the 
proclamation, and he railes vpon me. 

7 her. I feruc thee not? A tax. Well,go to,go to. 

7her, I feme neve voluntary. 

' Achil. Ycur laft feruice was fuffrance :twas not voluntary, 
no man is beaten voluntary, A tax was here the voluntary, 
and you as vnder an ImprdTe. 

7 her. E’ene fo , a great deale of your witte to, lies in your 
finnewes , or els there bee iiers , UeEtor ill ah haue a great 
catch and knocke at either of your beams , a were as good 
crack a fully nut with no kcrnell. 

Achil. What with me to 1 herjites. 

T her. Thets Vltjfes and old Nejlar, whefe wit was mouldy 
ere their grandfiershadnailes, yokeyou like draught oxe», 
and make you plough vp the wars. 



T her. Yes good foothto Achilles ; to Aiax>to - 

Aiax, I fhall cut out your tongue. 

Tier. Tis no matrer, I fhall ipcakeas much as thou after- 
c Patro. No more words T herjites peace. (wards. 

T her. I will hold my peace when Achilles brooch bids me, 
Achil. There’sfor you Tat'oclus. (Hi all I? 

7 her. I will fee you hang d like Clatpoles , ere I come any 
more to your tents, I will keepe where there is wit Birring, 
and leaue the fa&ion offooles. Exit. 

Tatra. A good riddance. 

Achil. Marry this fir is proclaim’d through all outholle. 
That Hetttr by the firfl houre of the Sunne; 

D Will 




ar 



I i 



I 

3 



(fiery 

Will with a trumpet twixt cur T ones and Troy, 

To morrow morning call Tome Knight to armes, 

That hath a llomack,andfuch a onethat dare, 

Maintaine lknownot.what,(tis tfafh) farewell — 
tAiax. PareweH,who fhall anfwer him. 
yichil. 1 know notit is put to lottry,ptherwife. 

He knew his man. 

t/iiax. O meaning you ? I will go I earn c more ofit. 

Snttr Priam , Heitor, T roy lus, Pans and Helenas. 
Priam. After fo many houres,liues,fpecchcs Ipent, 
Thus once againc faies Neftor i , rom the Grcckcs.* 
Deliuer He lien / and all domage els, . 

As honour, Ioffe of time,trauel!,expence. 

Wounds, friends and what ds deerc that is confum’d: 

In hot digeftion of this cormorant warre) 

S halbc ftrokc off, Heilor what fay you to’t? 

Heih Though no man leflerf cares the Greekes then I 
A's farre as toucheth myparticulanyet dread Priam 
There is no Lady of tnore fofter Lowells, 
Morcfpungy-to fuck inthe fenceoffeare: 

More ready to cry out, who knowes what follow e* 
Then He 8 or\s:thc wound of peace is furcly 
Surely fccure,but motjeft doubt is calld 
The beacon ofthe wife, the tent that ferchcs. 

Tooth bottome of the wor-fl let Hellen go. 

Since the full fword was drawne about this queftion 
Euery tith foule 'mongft many thoufand difmes, 

Bath beene as deeve as Hellen. Imcane ofourss 
If wc.haue loftc fo many tenthes of ours. 

To guard a thing.net ours, nor worthto vs, . 
fHad it our name) the valew of one ten. 

What merits in chat reafon which denies. 

The ycelding ofher vp? 

Troy. Fie,fic,niybrother, 

Way you the worth and honour of a King.” 

So great as our dread fathers in a fcale , 

©feommon ounces ? wj 11 you with Qornyten funwne, 
The pail proportion of his infinite 

• * ' V 



And 
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And buckle in, a wafte moll fathondcs. 

With fpanesand inches fo dymirutue. 

Ce* rrur fneech hath none that tell him fo. 

- J nu “ bers b “ h " Pr r ’t- 

Zu furre your gloues with reafon, here are your reafons 
You know an enemy intends you harme: 

You known fword imployde is perilous 

And reafon flics theobied^ of all hafmc» 

Who maruells then when Hclentu beholds, 

A Grecian and his lword,if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his heeles. 

And fhe like chidden C Mercury flem hue 

0.l.k el ft a . r etfoAd?wilw=talkeoOMro>l, _ 

Sets flmc our gates and fleepe : man-hood « • 

Should h,uu bare heart-. , *ou<d they but fat that thoughts 
With this c tam'd rcafon,veafon and relpeOt, 

Troy. Whats aught but as t is valued. . 

Heel- But valew dwells not in perticuler will, 

Jt holds his eftimatc and dignity. 

As well wherein tis precious ofit felfe 
As in the ptizer,tis madde Idolatry 
To mak e the fcruice greater then the God, 

And tbewill dotes that is attributiue; 

To what'infeftioufly it felfe affe&s, 

Without Lome image of th' affcilcd merit, 

Troy. I take to day a wife, and my election.' 

Is led on in the condudl of my will, 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and cares. 

Two traded pilots twixt the dangerous ihore. 

Of will and Iudgement : how may I auoyde? 

(Although my will dtftaft what it elefted) " 

P * IB ! 
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The wife I choofe, there can be no euafion. 

To blench from this and to ftand firme by honor. 

We turtle not backe the filkes vpon the tnarchant 
When we haue foild thcm,ncr the remainder viands, 
We do not throw in vnrefpedlue fine, 

Becaufe we now are full, it was thought metre 
*Pa is fliould do fotne vengeance on the Greekes. 
Your broth with full confcnt bellied his failcs. 

The feas and wmds(old wiang!ers)tookea ttucc.* 
And did him fetuicc,heecouchr the ports efefir’d . 

And for an old aunt whom the Greekes held Captiue, 
hie brought a Grecian Queene,whofe youth and frelh 
Wrincles Apolioes i and makes pale the morning. 

Why keepe we her ? the Grecians kcepe our Aunt, 

Is fhc worth keeping? why fhec is a pearle, 

Whofc price hath lanfb’t abouea thoufand fhipst 
And turn’d crown’d Kings to Marehants, 

If youle auoucli twas wildome Paris went. 

As you mult needs, for you all cri’d go, go, 

Ifyoule ccnfeffe be brought home wouhy prize: 

As you muft need$,fbryou all,clapt your hands,. 
And cry ’d ineftimab'ciwhy do you now 
The y flue of your proper w ifdcmes rate, 

And do a deed thatneuer fortune did, 

Bcgger the eftimation, which you priz’d 
Ritchcr t ben fea and 1 and : O theft moft baf 
That wee haue Polne,what wc do f 
But theeue^ vnworthy. of a thing fo 
That in their counr.y did their, that 
Wefeareco warrant in onrnatiue place. 

Enter Caffavdra 
Caff. Cry Troyans cry: 

Priam. "Whit noiic ? what fhrike is this ? 

Troy. Tis our niaddefiftcr I do know her 
(faff. Cry Troyans. HePi, It is Crffandral 

Caff. Cry Troyans cry,lend me ten thoufan 
. And I will fill them 
field. Peace 
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(faff. Virgins, and boyes,m ; d-age, and wrinckled elders 
Soft infantie.tbat nothing canft but cric, 

Adde to my clamours : let vs pay bt-limes 
A moytie of that maffc of mone to come : 

Crie Trojans cry e, pradlife your eyes with teares, 

Troy muft not bee, nor goodly I lion ftand. 

Oui fire-brand brother Paris burnes vs all, 

Crie Trov ans crie. a Pie fen and a woe, 

Crie.crie,Tfoy barnes, or die let Hellen gee. Exit. 

.KeCt. Now youthfull Troy l hs, do not thefe high ftsaltses 
Of diuination in our Stftei ,woxke , 

Some touches of remorfe? or is your blond 
So madly hott,that no difeourfe of reafon, 

Nor feare of. bad (ucccfle m a bad caufe, 

Cad qualifie the fame ? 

Troy. Why brother Hettor, 

Wc may not thinkc the iuftnelTe of each a<ft 
Such, and no other then euent doth forme it. 

Nor once dcieff the courage of ourmindes, 

Becaule Caffmdras madde.her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diftaft the goodnefle of a quarreil. 

Which hath our feuerall honors all engag’d. 

To make it gratious.For my priuate part, 

I am no more toucht then all Priams fonnes •* 

And lone fc.ibid there fhould be doneamongft vs. 

Such things^s might offend the weakeftfpiecne. 

To fight for and ma ntame. 

Par. Elfe might the world conuince of leuitie, 

A? well my vnder-takings as your counfells. 

But I atteft the gods, your full confent, 

Gtue wings to my propenfion,and cut off 
All ieares attending onfo dive aproiedf, 

Fur what ( alas) can thefemy finglc armes ? 

What propugnation is in one mans valour 
T o ftand the pufh and enmitie of thofe 
This quarreil wou ! d exete? Yetlproteft 
Were 1 alone to paffc the difficulties. 

And had as ample power, as I haue will,, 

£> 3. Paris 










The htjlory 

Paris ftiould ncre ret tail, whac he liath done. 

Nor taint in the pusfuitc, 

Pria. Paris you fpeake 
Like one be-fottedonyourfwcet delights, 

You haue the hony ftill,biit thefe the gall. 

So to be yaliant,is no praife at all. 

Par. Sir, I propofe not meerly to my felfe, 
ThepL-afures fuch a beautie brings with it. 

But 1 would haue the foilc ofheriairerape, 

Wip’tof in honorable keeping her, 

What trealon were it to the ranfacktquecne, 
Difgrace to your great worths, and flume to me, 
Now to dehuer hcrpoflelfion vp 
On tearmes of bafe compulfion ? can it be. 

That fo degenerate a flrainc as this, 

Should once fet footing in your generous bofomes? 
There’s not themeanelt fpirit on our party. 
Without a heart to dare.or fword to drawe. 

When Helen is defended : nor none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill beflo\vd,or death vn fam’d* 
Where Helen is the fubiedl. Then I fay. 

Well may we fight for hcr,whoui we know well. 
The worlds largefpaces cannot paralcli. 

Heft. ‘Paris and Troylus , you haue both faid well. 
And on the caufe and queftion now in hand, 

Haue glozd,but fuperfictalIy,not much 
Vnlikc young men,whom eArifiotle thought 
Vnfitto heere Af err all Philofophie ; 

The reafons you alleadge,do more conduce 
To the hot paffion of diftempred blood. 

Then to make vp a free determination 
Twixt right and wrong:for pleafureand reuenge, 
Haue eares more deafe then Adders to the voyce 
Of any true decision, Nature craucs 
AH dues berendred to their owners # Now 
What hccrer debt in all humanitie. 

Then wife is to the husband ? if this lawe 
Of nature be corrupted through affection 
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And that great aiindes of partiall indulgence. 

To their benummed wills refill the fame. 

There is a lawe in eaeh wcll-orderd nation? 
Tocurbethofe raging appetites that are 
Mod difobedient and refra&urie } 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's King, 

As it is knownc Ibe is.thefe morrall lawcs 
Of nature and of nations, fpeake alowd 
To haue her back return d : thus to perfilt 
In doing wrong,cxtenuates not wrong. 

But makes it much more heauie. Heitors opinion 
Is this- in wayoftruth :yet nere the-Ieffe, 

My fpritely brethren ( I propend to you 
In refolution to keepe Helen Hill, 

For ’tis a caufe that hath no meane dependancc, 
Vponour ioynt and feucrall dignities. 

Tro. Why there you toucht the lifeof our defigne: 
Were it not glory that we more affected. 

Then the performance of ourheauing fpleenes, 

I would not Vvifh a drop of Troyan bioud. 

Spent mere in her defence. But worthy Heitor 3 
She isatheamc of honour and renowne, 

A fpurre to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 

Whofe prefect courage may beate downe our foes P 
And fame in time to come canonize vs, 

For I prefume braue Hitter would hot loofe 
So rich aduantage of a promifd glory. 

As fmiles vpon the fore-head cf this aftion. 

For the wide worlds reuenew. 

Hett, I am yours. 

You valiant offfpring of great Priamus , 

1 haue a roifting challenge fent amongft 
The dull and la&ious nobles of the GreelcCs, 

VVill fhrike amazement to their drow fiefpirits, , 

I was aduertizd,their great generall flept, 

VVhilft emulation in the armie crept s 

This I ptefume will wake him. Extftnt» 
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£»f*r Therfites folm. 

m How now Therfites ? what loft in the Labyrinth of t f, T 
furie ? fhall the Elephant Aiax carry it thus ? he beates me 
and I raile achim •• O worthy fatifi'adion , would it were 
otherwife : that 1 could beate him, whilft hee raild at mee • 
Sfoote ,”11 e learne to coniure and raife Diuels, but lie fee 
Tome ifl'ue of my fpitefull cxecrations.Then chetsAchiks a 
rare inginer. If Troy bee not taken till thefa two vnaer- 
mincit , the walls will ftand till they fall of thcm-felues. 
O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art Ietie the king of gods rand Mercury , loofe all the Scr- 

f >emine craft of thyCaduceus, if yec take not that little 
itt>. lefle then little witte from them that they haue: 
which ftiort-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo aboun- 
dantfcarce,itwillnotincircumuention deliuera fliefrom 
a fpider, without drawing their maflie Irons , and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole campe, 
or rather the Neopolitan bone-ache : for that me thinkes is 
the curfc depending on thofe that warre fora packet. I 
haue faid my prayers,and diuell Enuiefay Amen. What ho 
my Lord Achilles ? 

Patrocl. Whofe there? Therfites} good Therfites come 
in and raile. 

Therfi If I could a remembred a guile counterfeit, thou 
couldft noth aue fli pt out of mv contemplation : but it is no 
mattcr,thy felfe vpon thy felf<u The common curfe of man- 
kinde, Folly and Ignor ance.be thine in great reuenew:Hea« 
uen bleffe thee from a tutor , and difciphne come not neere 
thee. Let thy bloui be thy dire&ion till thy death rthcnif 
flic that layes thee out fayes thou art not a faire tourfe , He 
be fworne and fworne vpon’t.ftie neuer fhrowded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles ? 

Patro, What art thou deuout ? waftthou in prayer /j 
Therf. I the heauens hfiarc me. 

Patro. Amen. Enter Achilles, 

Achil. W ho’s there? 

Patro , Therfites. my Lord. 

A chtl. Where ? where : O where ? art thou copie why nty 

cheefe, 
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cheefe,my digeftion,wby haft thou not ferued thv felfe into 
my tab c,fo many mealcs, come what’s Agamemnon ? 

Ther. Thy commander Achilles , then tell me Pair actus, 
vvhats Achilles ? 

Patro. Thy Lord Therfites. Then tell mee I pray thee, 
what’s Therfites ? 

Ther. Thy knower, Tatroclus rthen tell mee Patrocltu , 
what art thou? - 

Patro. Tliou rat’d tell that knoweft. 

Achil. O tell, tell. 

Ther. lie decline the whole queftion. Agamemnon com- 
mands tA chi lies , Achilles is my Loid,I am Tatroclus know- 
errand Patrocltu is afoole, 
sAchil. Defiue this ? come ? 

Ther. Agamemnon is a foole to offer to command Achil* 
les, Achilles is a foole to be commanded. Therfites is a foole 
to fcruefuch afoolefand this Patrocltu is a foole pofiriue. 
P.;tr. Why am I a foole ? 

Ther. Make that demand of the Prouer,it fufficesmee 
thou art : lookc you,w ho corner heere? 

Enter Agam:P'lij[:M)flor, Di med,Aiax & Caicos. 
Achil. Come Patrocltu, lie fpeake with no body : come 
in with me’7 herfites. 

Ther. Here is fuch patcherie,fuchiuglmg, and fuch kna- 
ucry : all the argument is a whore, and a Cuckold, a good 
quarrell to draw emulous fa£hon;,& bleed to death vpon. 
Ag im. Where is Achtlles ? 

Patro. Within his tent,but ill difpofd my Lord. 

Plga. Let it be knownc to hinyhat we are heere. 

He fate/our meflengers and we lay by. 

Our appertaining*, vifiting of him 
Let him be told fo,leaft perchancehe thinke, 

We care not moue the queftion of our place. 

Or know not what'we are. 

Patro. I fh »11 fay fo to him. T 

Wifi. Wc fa w him at the opening of his tent, 

Heei notfick. 

Aiax. \ cs Lien free, fick of proud heart, you may call it 

E melon* 
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melancholy if you will fauour.the man. Bat by my head tis 
pride : but why,v\ I>y a lct him (hew vs a caufe ? 

Neft. What mooues e^f/<t.v thus to bay at him ? 

F/ijf. tA chillis hath inuegied bis foclc from him,, 

Neft. Who Therfttes ! Vitj, He. 

Nffl. The wil A iax lack matter, if iiehaue loft his argumer, . 
ff//,No.you fee he is hisarguai.cntjthat has his argument 
tAchilles. 

Nef.hW the better, their fradiio is more our wifh then there 
facfion,but it was a ftrog compafure a foole could difunite. 
V/#.The amity.chat wifdom knits not,folly may eafily vnty, 
Heere comes Pm racists . Neft, No Achilles with him, 

Vhft. The Elephant hath ioynts,but none for courtefic, 
His legs are legs for ncceftity.not for flexure. 

Patro. e Achilles bids me fay he is much forty, 

If any .thing more then your lport and plcafure 
Did moouc your greatnc{Te,ar.d this noble (late. 

To call vpon him. He hopes it is no other 
Butfor your hea!tb,and your difgcftion fake. 

An after dinners breath. 

Agam. Heere you Patroclsss ; ; / 

We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwerSj 
But his euafiornyvinged [ hus fwift with feerne, 

Cannot out-flic our appreheniions, 

Much attribute hehatb,and much the reafon 
Why we afo ibe it to him. Yet all his vertues. 

Not vertuouflyon his. owne part beheld, . 

Doe in our eyes begin to lofe their glofle, 

Yeadike faire fruite in an vnholfome difh. 

Are like to rott vntafted. Go and tell him, ^ 

We come to fpeake with him,and you (hah not fcnne, 

]f you do fay, we thickehimouer-pvoud • 

And vnder-heneft ;• in felfe affumption g^ alel ' , . , yftl 

Then inthe note of Judgement. And worthier thenhimleii 

Heere tend the fauage ftrangenefle he puts on 
Difguife.theholy ftrength of their commaund, 

And vnder-write in an obferuing kinde. 

Hit humorous predominance : yea watch g, 
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His courfe.and time, his ebbs and flcwes,and if 
The paflage,and whole fti eame of his commencement. 
Rode on his tide Goe tell him this, and adde. 

That if he oucr-hotd his price fo much, 

Weele’none of him.But let him likcan engine. 

Not portable, lye vndcr this report. 

Bring action hither, this cannocgo to warre, 

A ftirring dvvarfe we doc allowance giue. 

Before afleepiug gyant. Tell him fo. 

Pa.tr. 1 fhall, and bring his anlwer prefentfy. 

A gum. In fecond voyce weele not be fatisfied. 

We come to ipeake with him : V liftes cm ermine. 

A iax. Wiiatis he morcthen another, 

Agam, No more then what he thinkes he is. 

Aiax. I> h e fo much : doe you not thinke he thinkes hint" 
felfe a better man then 1 am? 

Again, No queftion. 

A iax. Will you fubferibe his thought,and fay he is. 

Agam. No noble Atax,, you are as ftrong , as valiant, as 
wife, no lefle noble , much more gentle, and altogether 
more tractable. 

A ia. Why fhould a man be proud; how doth pride grow ? 
1 know not what pride is. 

Agam. Yoarmindeis the eleerer , and your vertues the 
fairer, hee that is proud eates vp him-felfe : Pride is his 
owne glafle ,his owne trumpet , his owne chronicle , and 
what euer praifes it felfe but in the deed, deuoures the 
deed in the praife. 

£»/crVliffes. 

A iax. I do hate aproud man,as I do hate the ingendring 
ofToades. 

Neft. And yet he loues himfelfe,ift notftrange? 

Vltf. tAchiUes will not to the fieldto morrow.. 

Agam. Whats his excufe ? 

Vltf. He doth relycon none. 

But carries on the ftreame of his dilpofe, 

W uhout obferu*nce,or refpedt of any. 

In will pecul.ar, ana in felfe admiflion. 
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ssfgam* Why will he not vpon our faire rcqueft, 

Vincent his peifon,and fhai c th’ayre with vs. 

Vlif. Things fraall as nothing/or requefisfakc oncly, 

He makes important poffdt he is wich gteatinfle - 
And fpeakes not to himfelfe but with a pride, * 

That quarrels at lelfc breath, Imagind worth, 

Ho ! ds in his b!oud fuch fWolneand hottdifcciirfe, 

That ewixt his mental! and his afliue parts, 

Kingdomd Achilles in commotion rages. 

And batters downe himfelfe* What fhould T fay, 

He is fo plaguie proud, that the death tokens of it, 

Crie no rccouerte. Agxm, Let Aiax go to Irm, 

De ire Lord, go you,ar.d greetc him in his tent, 

’Tis faid he holds you well, and will be lead, 

At ourreqnefta litt’efroOihinbfelle* 

ZJlif.O\A amemnon\ct\tnoth^{o 9 
Wcde confecrate the fteps ih^t Aiax makes, 

When they go from Achilles : {hull the pioud Lord 
That balls hi& arrogance with his ownefeame, 

And neuer fuffc s matter of die world 
Enter his thovghts, faue fuch as doih rcuolue. 

And ruminate hi:n-feife : fhal! he be worfli pf, • 

Of that we hold an idoll mo; c then hee, ' 

No ; this thrice worthy and right valiant L jrd. 

Shall n: t fo ilaule his parae nob’y acquird. 

Nor by my will aflubiugate his merit. 

As amply liked as Achilles is . by going to Achilles, 

Th Jt were to enlard his fat already pride. 

And adde more coles ro Cancer when he burner. 

With enteitainmg great Hiperion, > 

This Lo:d go to him. Iap’ter forbid, 

And fay in thunder Achilles go to him. 

Nefl. Othis is we!L,he rubs thevaine ofhitn. 

Diem, And how his filence drinkes vp his applaule, 
Aiac f I go to hirmwith my armed fift ilc pulh him ore the 
Agam Ono,you fhall not goe, ( tace ‘ 

Aia. And he be proud with me,Uc phefe his pride. 

Let me goe to him, ^ 








0 fTi yoylus and Crejfcida. 

Vlitf. Not for the worth that hangs vpori our quarrcll. 
Max. A paltry infolent fellow. 

Nefl. How he /Jefcnpes him felrc. 

At AX. Can he not be foci able. 

Vhff. The Rauen chides blackntffe, 

A tax. He tell his humorous b'oud. 

A?aw. Hee wilbe the phifition,tbat fhculd bee the pati- 
ent. Aiax, And all nfien were of my minde. 

Flifi. Wit would bee out of fafhion. 

Aiax: A fhould not bcare it fo, a fhould eate fwords hilpr 
fhall pride carry it? 

Nefl. A id two’od yow’d carry hade. 

Afiax. A would haue cenfhares . I wid-kneadehirn, lie 

make him fupple, he’s not yet through warme? 

Nefl. Force him with praiers poure in,poure. I ds ambition 

FI iff. My Lord you feed to much on this diflike, 

Nefl, Our noble gcncrall do not do fo? 

Dtom. Yon mull prepare to fight without Achillas , 

Flijf: Why tis this naming of him do’s him harrne, 

H. re is a man but tis before his face,I wilbe filenc. 

Nefl. Wherefore fhould you fo? 

He is not emulous as « Achilles is. 

Vhff. Know the whole world hce is as valiant 
Aiax.h. hoarfon dog that fhall palter with vs thus,would 
hevereaTioyan? 

Nefl. What a vice were it ia Aiax now 
Flip If hee were proude. 

Dram. Or couetous of praife. 

Vliflf, lorfurly borne. 

Diom. Or flrangc or felfe affedhd. 

Flip Thank the heauens Lord,chou art of fweet compofute 
Praife him that gat thee, {hee that gaue thee filck: 

Fam’d be thy tutor,and thy parts of nature. 

Thrice fam’d beyond all thy erudition: 

But hee that difeiplind thine armes to fight. 

Let Ma s diiiide eternity in twaine, 

And giue him halfe,and for thy vigour.* 

E 3 Bull- 



' 






ndon,i 6 o 9 the British library (C.34.k.6i) Octavo 




Bull-bearing Milo bis addition yeeld. 

To finowy A/«r.t*,I will not praiie thy wifdome. 

Which like aboord apalc,a fhore confines 
This fpacicus and dilated parts.herc’s Nejlor, 1 
Tnftru&ed by the antiquary times.* 

He muft.he is, he cannot but be wife, 

But pardon father Nvfier were your daies 
As greene as A iax , and your brainefo temper’d. 

You fhotildnot hauetheemyitcnceofhim. 

But be as A iax. Amx. Shall I call you father? 

Nefl. I my good Sonne. 

Di m. Be ruld by him Lord A iax. 

Vl/jf. There is no tarrying here the Hart Achilles, 

Keepes thicket,pleafe it our great generally 
To call together all his Hate of warre, 

Frefh Kings are come to Troy, To morrow 
Wemuft with all our maine of power ftand faft, 

And here’s a Lord come Knights from Eafi to Weft 
And call their: flower, A/ax Hull cope the beft. 

Ajpt.Gp wc to counfeli,!et A chil ctfleepe, 

Light bo ates faile fwift,though greater hulkes draw deepe. 

Enter Pan dar us. (Exeunt, 

Pan. Friend you, pray you a word, doeyou notfollowthe ; 
^rong Lord Paris. (Man. 1 fir when he goes before met. - 

Pan. You depend vpon him j meane. 

Man, Sir 1 do depend vpon the Lord. 

'Tan, You depend vpon a notable gentleman I nioft needs 
praifehim. 

Man. The Lord be praized? 

Van. You know me ? doe you not? 

c JMan. Faith Civ fuperficially. 

Pan . Friend know mee better,! am the Lord Pandam. 

Man, I hope I lhall know your honour better? 

Pan. I do defire it, 

Man. You are in theftate of grace? 

Pan. Grace ? not (b friend, honour and Lordfhip are my ti* 
tles,what muficke is this? 

(JMm. I do but partly know fir, it is mufick in partes. 




■* ■ ' 



—a,;,,- •gra3JJ'Tlj rtMTJ wm 1 " . * 

o/T roylits and Ctejfeida. 

Van Know you the muficiar.s? 

sMau. Vf holy fir. Pan. Who pi ay tney to? 

(JMan. To the hearers fir* 

Pan. At whofepleafuie friend? 

Man. At minefifjand theirs thatioue rrmucke, 

Pan. Command I meane.* ■ 

(JMan. W ho Hi all I comm an d fir? 

pan. friend w e vnderftand not one anoi her, I am to c° L ' rt ' 
lv and thou to cunning, at whofe icqueft do theie men p ay. 

Man. Thats to’t indeed fir ? marry fir, at the requeft of. la* 
ris my Lord , who is there in perfon , withhim the morta l 
"Venus , the heart bloud of beauty>louesinuifible loule.- 
Pan. Who my cozen (,'rcffidx,' 

Man. No fir, Hellen, could not youfindc out that by her at* 

"St* fhould feeine fellow thou haft not feeile the Lady 
Crejftdl • come- to fpeakc with Pa is, from the Prince 7 toj- 
lus.l will make a complementali afiaultvpon him for my 
bufinefle feeth’s. , 

(Jl’lan, Sodden bufinefle, theirs a ftew d phrale indeed. 

Enter Paris and Hellen. > 

Pan. Faire be to you my Lord, and to al this faire company, 
fairedefires in all faire meafurc fairlie guide them, efpecialiy 
to you faire Queene faire thoughts be your faire pillow, 

JJel Dere Lord you are full of faire words.* 

Pan. You fp eake ycur faire pieafure fweet Queer, e, 

Faire Prince here is good broken muficke. 

Par. You haue broke it cozen: and by my life you fiiah 
make it whole againe, you (ball peecc it out with apeecc of 
your performance; Nel. he is full of harmony.* 

Pan-. Trucly Lady no: He/: O fir: 

Pan: Rude in footh,in good (both very rude. 

Paris: Well faid my Lord,weiI,youfay fo ir. fits.* 

Pan. I haue bufinefle tojmy Lord deere Queene? my Lord 
Will you vouchfafqme a word. 

Hel, Nay this /ball not hedge vs out,weele here you fing 
ccrtainely: 

Par.'. Well fweete Queene you are pleafant with mee^bur, 

irwxj 









Thehiflory 

tnarryjlhtra my Lord my deere Lord , and moft cfte fmP(l 
friend your brother T roylus. u 

Hel . My Lord ran darns hony fweet Lord, 

Pan. Go too fweet Qiieetie.go to ? 

Comends himfelfe molt affedionatly to you. 

Hel, You {hall not bob vs out of our melody. 

If you do our melancholy vpou your head. 

Pan. S weet Quecnc/wect Queene, thats a fweet Queene 
I faith 

Bel. And to make a fweet Lady fad is a fowcr offence. 

Pan. Nay that fhall not ferue your turne , that fhall it not 
in truth la ? Nay I care not for fuch words , no, no. And my 
Lord heedefires you that if the King call for him at fuper. 
You will make his excufe. 

He!, My Lord Pandarus. 

'Pan. What faies my fweete Qir enem,y very very fweet 
Queene? 

Par. What exploit’s in hand, where fuppes heto night? 

Hi el. Nay but my Lord ? 

Pan What faies my fweet Queen e?my cozen will fall out 
with you. 

Hel. You muft not know where he fups. 

Par. He lay my life with my difpofer Crejfetda. 

Pan. No , no ? no luch mat ter you are-wide, comeyour 
difpofei is ficke. 

Par. Well ile makes excufe? 

Pan. I good my Lord, why fhou’d you fay frejfcida ! } no, 
your difpofers fick. P Wr. I fpie ? 

Pan. You fpy ? what doe you fpicfcome, giuemee anin- 
Orument, now fweete Queene: > 

Hel. Why this is kin aely done? 

Pan. My Neece is horribly in loue with a thingyouhaue 
fweete Queene. * 

Hel. Shee fhall haue it my Loiid , if it bcenot my Lord 
Paris. 

P and. Hec l bo ? fheele none of him , they two are 
tawine. 

Hel, Failing in after falling out may make them three. ^ 
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ofTroyltts tndCrepida. 
pand. Come,come, He hcare no more of this, Ile fing you a 

^Hell: I, I, prethee,now by my troth fweet lad thou hafte a 
fine fore-head. 

Pand: I you may, you may. 

Hell.* Let thy fong be loue : this loue will vndoc rs all. Oh 
Cfipidj Cupid, Cupid. 

Pand: Loue? I that it (hall yfaith. 

Par: I good now loue, loue, nothing but loue. 

Pand: Lout, loue, nothing but loue fitll lout fiill mort? 

For 0 louts bow. Shoots Bucke and Dot. 

The J hafts confound not that it wounds 
Tint tides fiill the fore: 

The/e louers cry, oh ho they dye, 

Tet that which feemes the wound to hilly 
Doth turne oh ho Jo ha ha he > 

So dying loue Hues fiill , 

O ho a while Jbut ha ha ha, 

O ho gr ones out for ha ha ha-— hey ho y 
Hell: In loue I faith to the very tip of the nofe. 

Par. He eates nothing but doues loue, and that breeds hot 
blood, and hot bloud begets hot thoughts^nd hot thoughts 
beget hot dcedes,and hot deeds is loue. 

Pand. Is this the generation of loue : hot bloud hot 
thoughts and hot deedes,why they are vipers, is loue a ge- 
neration of vipers: 

Sweete Lord whofe a field to day? 

Par : Hettor^DeiphobuSyHelenus y Anthenor, and all the gal- 
lantry ofTroy.. I would faine haue arm'd to day 3 but my NeH 
would not haue it fo. 

How chance my brother T roylus went not? 

Hell: He hangs the lippe at fomcthing,you know al Lord 
Pan dams. 

Pand: Not I hony 
theyfpedto'day: 

Youle remember your 
Par: Toahayre. 

Pand: Farewell fwcetc guecne. 





1 . 1 , 



Thehtpry 

Hell. Commend me to your neece. 

Pand. I v. ill fweet Queenc. Sound a retredlf 

r Par: I hcii come from the fieldrlet vs. to PriamcsHall 
To grcetc the warriers. Sweet UelUn I mull woe you. 

To helpe vn-arme our Hettor : his ftubbornc buclcs 
With this your white enchaunting fingers toucht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteefc. 

Or force ofGreekilh finewes : you fhalldonjore, 

Then all the Hand- Kihges^ifarme great Hetfor r 
Hell: Twil make vs proud , to be his feruant Pxrii*. > 

Yea what he (hall receiuc of vs in duty, 

Giucs vs more palme in beauty then we hauc. 

Yea ouerfhines our fclfe. 

Sweet aboue thought I loue her? £xcH*Jt 4 

Sn ter. Pandaw Troylus,man. 

Paul- How now wher’s thy maifter,at my Coulin firefliM 
Chian: No fir ftayes for you to conduit him thether. 

Pand: O hecre he comes? how now,how now? 

Troy: Sirra walke off* 

P and: Haueyeufecne my Coufinc? 

Troy: No l 'andarus, Ifialkeaboutherdore 
Like to a Grange foule vpon theStigianbankes 
Staying for wattage. O be thou my Charon. 

And giue raefwitr tranfportanceto thefe fieldes. 

Where! may wajlow in the lijly beds 
Propofd for the deferuer. O gentle Pandar, 

From Cupids (boulder pluckc his painted wings. 

And flye with me to C rc Jj’^ . , „ . » , 

p a „d: Walke heere ith’OrchardJle bring herflraight, 
Troy: 1 am giddy;expe<ftation whirles me round, 
Th*ymaginary relifh is fo fwce'.e. 

That it inchaunts my fence: what will it be 

When th at the watrypallats tafte indeed 

Loues thrice repured Ne&arPDeath I fcaf e me , , 

Sounding diftr U aion,orfome ioy to fyne, , 

To fubti!!, potent, tun’d to (harp in fweetneile 

For the capacity of my ruder powers; 

I feat e it much .and I doc feaie bcfidcs^ ■ 



That 
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That I fhall loofe dtfiinaion in my ioyes 
As doth a battaile,when they charge on heapes 

Th p 4 »l m Sbees making her ready , fliecle come firaight,you 
muft be witty now,<he does fo blufh.and fetches her wind fo 
fliort as if fhee were fraid with a fpi rite : He fetch her;it is the 
prettieft villaine,fiie fetches her breath asfhort as a new tanc 

j^^Euen fuch a palfion doth imbrace my bofomc. 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulfc. 

And all my powers do their bellowing loofe 

Like vaffalage at vnwares encountring 

the eyeofmaiefiy. Enterpandar and Crefjid, 

Pand. Cdme,come,what need you blu(h? 

Shames a babie; heere fhee is now , fwcare the othes now to 
her that you haue fworne to me : what are you gone againc, 

you muft be vvatcht ereyou bemadc t3ine , mufiyou? come 
your waiescome your waies , andyou diaw backward weele 
put you ith fil!es:why doe you not fpeake toher.Ccme 
draw this curtainc,and lets fee your picture $ alafletbc day? 
howloath youarc to offend day lightjand twere darkc youd 
clbfe foouer ; (o fo,rub on and kifle the miftreffe ; how now 
akiffe in fec-farmc : build there Carpenter, the ayre is fweet. 
Nay, you (hall fight your hearts out ere I part you. Thefaul- 
con, as the tercelhforall the ducks ith riuer : go too, go too, 
Troy: You haue bereft me of all wordes Lady. 

Yard: Words pay no debts ; giuc her deeds : but (heele be- 
reaue you ath’ deeds too iffhe call souradh’jity in qnefiion: 
what billing again: heeres in witneffe whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably. Come in come in lie go get a fire? 

Cref, Will you walke inmy Lord? 

7roy.O Crejfed how often haue I wilht me thus. 

Cre'f. Wilht my LordPthe gods grauntPO my Lord? 
7Vo/.Whac (hould they grauntPwhat makes this pretty ab- 
ruptiomwbat to curious dreg dpies my fvvcetc lady in the 
fountaineof ourlouc? 

Cref. More dregs then water if my teareshaue eyes. 

7roy % Feares make diucls of ChemMns,they neuer fee truly. 

F * £>*^blindc. 
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Cref, B'ind fcare thatfieing reafon leads, finds fafer foo. 
ting, then b'indreafrn, Rumbling without fcarc :to,fe*re 
the worft o r t cares the worfe. 

Troy. O let my Lady apprehend no feare, j. \>x \ 

In all Ctepidt pageant there is prefenred nomonftef. ; , 
Cref. Nsr nothing monftrous neither. 

Troy. Nothing buc our vndertakings , when wecyovvto 





cnenior ys iu vnuci^u^ any uuiivuivj **»*^^*^«* - 

This the monftruofity in loue Lady , that the will is infinite 
and the execution confind,thac the defirc is baundfefTc , and 
the aft a flauetolymite. 

fref. They fay all louers fweare more performance .then 
they are able , and yet referue an ability that they neuer 
performe: vowing more then theperfeftion often t anddifi 
charging leffe then the tenth part of one. 1 hey that haue 
the voyce of Lyons, and the aft of Hares are they not tnon* 
fters? 

Troy. Are there fuch t fuch are not wc ; Praife vs- as wee 
arc tailed, allow vs as we proue :our head fhallgoc barer ill 
merit louer part noaffeftion in rcuetfion fhall haue a praife 
inprefent : we will not name deferc be fore his birth, and be- 
ing borne , his addition fhall bee humble .-few wordes 
' to faire faith. Troy las fhall be fuch to C re fM ’> as w ^ at ® n * 
uy can fay worft fhall bee a mocke for his truth, and what 
truth can fpeaketrueft. not truer then Troy las. 

Cref Will you walke in my Lord? 

Pand, What blufhing Rill, haue you not done talkingyet. 
Cref. Well Vncle what folly I commit I dedicate to 

I thanke you for that, if my Lordgette a boyo^’ 
youle giuehim metbe true to my Lord , uhe flmch chide 

Troy: You know now your hoftagcs,your Vncles word and 

my firme faith. , \ ^kindred 

land. Nay He giue my word for her too : k l nt 

though they he long ere they bee woed , they 



ofTroylus and Creffeida. 

being wonne , they are burreslcantcllyou, rheyleftickc 

where they are thrawnc. , ,, 

Cref. Bouldneffe comes to me now and brings me+iearc 
prince Tnyhs I haue loued you night and day , for many 

weary moneths. _ , , ; ' 

Troy: Why was my Crefftd then fo hard to wyn? 

Cref: Hard to feeme wonne: but Iwas wonne my Lord 
With the firft glancejthat euqr pardon me 
If I coufefie much you will play the tyrant, 

I louc you now, but till now not fo much 

But I might maifter itjinfaith I lye, 

My thoughts were like vnbridcled children grone 
Too headftrong for their mother :fce weefooles, 

Why haue I blab’d : w ho fhall be true to vs 
VVhen we at e fo vnfecret to our felues. 

But theugh Iloue’d you well, I woed you not, 

And yet good faith I wifht my felfc a manj 
Or that w e women had mens priuiledgc 
Of fpeaking firft. Sweet e bid me hold my tongue. 

For in thisraptute I fhall furely fpeake 
The thing I fhall repent : fee fee your fylence 
Comming in dumbne ffe,from my wcakneffe drawes 
My very foule of coun cell. Stop my mouth. 

Troy: And fhall,albeit fweet mufique iffues thence. 

7 W. Pretty yfaith. 

Cref. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Tw as not my purpofe thus to begge a kifle: 

I am afham’d ; O Heauens what haue-I done ! 
Forthistimewilll take my IcaueniyLord. 

Troy: Your leaue fweete Crefftd : 

Pan: Leaue:and you take leaue till to morrow' morning. 
Cref: Pray you content you. Troy.-What offends you Lady? 
Cref fir mine own company. 

T roy: You cannot fhun your felfe. 

Cref: Let me goe and try: 

I haue a kind ot felfe recids with you: 

But an vnkinde felfe,that it felfe will leaue, 

To be another's fooje. I would bjt gone: 



. 
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Where is my wit? I know not what I fpeake,. (wifely 

T ro. Well know they what they fpeake.thatfpeakejo 
{ref Perchance my Lord Ifhow more craft then louc 
And fell fo roundly to a large confefflon. * 

To angle for your thoughts, but you arc wife, 

Or clfe you loue not: for to be wifeind loue. 

Exceeds mans might that dwells with gods aboue, 

Tro. O that I thought it could be in a woman. 

As if it can I will prefume in you, 

To feed for age her lampe and flames of loue. 

To keepe her conflancy in plight and.youth. 

Out-liumg beauties outward, with a mind. 

That doth renew fvvifter then blood decays, 

Or that perfuafion could but thus conuince me, 

That my integrity and truth to you. 

Might be affronted with the match and waight, 

Offuch a winnowed purity in louc. 

How were I then vp-lifted'.but aiaffe, 

I am as true as truths fimplicicy. 

And Ampler then the infancy of truth. 

Cref In that ile war with you, Tro. Overtuous fight, 

When right with right warres who fhalbc mod right, 
True fwains in loue fliall in the world to come , 
Approue t h eir tmeth by T roylm, when their runes, 

Foil ofprotclT,of oath and big comparej 
Wants fimele’sttut’n tyrd with iteration. 

Astruc as fleele,as plantagctothe moone. 

As funr.e to day : as tit. tie to her mate. 

As Iron co Adamant •• as Earth to th’ Center, 

After all comparifons of truth. 

(As truths anthentique author to be cited) 

As true as TroyUs,(hz\l croune vp the verfe, 

And fan&ifie the nombers, 

Cref Prophet may you bee. 

If! bee falce orfwaruc a hayre from truth* 

When time is ould or hath forgot it felfe. 

When water drops haue wornc the ftones of T roj , , 

And blind oblkion fwalloyvd Citties vp. 






And 



;f^us7Mr7pdl ” 

And mighty flates charader-les are grated. 

To dufty nothing, yet let memory, . 

From falce to falceamong falce mayds in loue, 

Vpbiaid my fatcehood,whcn tn haue faid as talce. 

As ayre,as water, wind orfandy earth. 

As Fox to Lambc;or Wolfe to Heifers Ca<fe, 
pard to the Hind, or ftepdame to her Sonne, 

Yea let them fay to flickethc heart of falfebood, 

A tw. Goto a bargain e made,fcaleit,fealeit ile bee the 
witnes here 1 hold your hand , here my Cozens , if eucr you 
proue falfc one, to another fince I haueraken fuch paine to 
brino you together let all pittiftdl goers bctwccnc beeald 
to the worlds end after my name , call them all Pandcrs,let 
all conftantmen beTroyluffes all falfe wocmen Crejjtds, and 
all brokers bctweenepandersjfay Amen. 

Tro. Amen. 0 e-.Amcn. 

Pan. Amen. 

Wherevronl will fhewyou a Chamber, which bed-be- 
caufe it fhall not Ipeake of your prety encounters prefle it t« 

death;away. , SxeuHt ' ’ 

And Cupid grant all tong-tide maydens here, 
Bed^hamber^Pander to prouide this geere. . exit. 

Enter Vlilfet,Diomed } NeBor, Agamcnt,Chalcas^ 

Cal , Now Princes for the feruice I haue done, 

Th’aduantage ofthe time prompts me aloud. 

To call for rccompencerappereittomind. 

That through the fight I beare in things to louc, 

I haue abandond T rcy,left ray poffeffiort, 

Incurd a tray tors name,expofd my felfe^ 

From certaine and pofifeft conucnicnces, 

To doubtful! fortunes .ftqueflring fiem me aii. 

That time acquaintance, cuftome and condition, . 

Made tame,and moft familiar to, my nature;,., 

And here to doe yon feruiccam become, ; , 

As new into the world, ftrangc,vnacquamted; 

I do befeech you as in way oft aft. 

To giue me now aliule benefit. 

P 4 Oltt 
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Tnimftory 

0ut of thofc many rcgtflrcd in promife. 

Which you fay Hoc to come in my bchalfe: 

Aga. What wouldfl thou of vs Troian?makc demand? 

Calc, YoU haue a Troian prifonercald Antenor, 
YcRerday tooke,Troy holds him very deere, 

Oft haueyoufoften haue you thankes therefore) 

Defird my C re Jf e ^ in ri ght great exchange. 

Whom Froy hath Rill deni’d, but this Anthevor , 

1 know is fuch a wrefl in their affaires: 

That their negotiations all'rnuR flacke, 

- Wanting his maflnage and they will almoft, 

Giue vs a Prince of blood a Sonne of Pry am. 

In change ofhim. Let him be fent great Princes, 

And he fhall buy my daughter: and her prefence, 

Shall quite flrike of all leruice 1 haue done. 

In moR accepted painc. A 

Aga. Let Diomede s bcare him, 

And bring vs Crejfid hither, Calcas fhall haue 
What herequefls of vs: good Dtomed 
Furnifh you farely for this enter change, 

Whhall bring word MHettor will to morrow. 

Bee anfwered in his challenge. Aiax is ready. 

Dio. This fhall I vndertakc , and tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to bcare. C.vit, 

Achilles and Patro Jlandin tbtkunl 
Vli. Achilles Rands ith entrance of his tent, 

Pleafe it our generall pafle ftrangely by him: 

Asif he were'" forgot,and princes all, 

Lay negligent and loofe regard voon him, 

I will come laR, tis like heelequeflionmec. , 

Why fuch vnpaulfiue eyes a, re bent ? why turnd on nun, 

If fol haue derifion medecinable. 

To vfc betweene yourfirangnes and his pride, 

Which hisowne will fhall haue defire to drinke. 

It may doe good, pride hath no other glafie, 

Tofhow itfelfe but pride:for fupple knees 
Feed arrogance and are the proud mans fees, 

Aga, Wecle execute youjrpurpofe and put on > 

. 
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A forme ofttrangneffe as we pas along. 

So do each Lord, and either greet him not 

Or els difdaynfully, which fhall ttiake him more: . 

Then if not lookt on. I will lead the way, 

Achil. What comes the generall to fpeake with mee? 
You know my mindelle fight no more ‘gainft Troy, 

Aga. What faics Achilles would he ought with vs? 

Nell. Wouldyou ray Lord ought with the genera’! 1 

Achil. No. 

Nefl. Nothing my Lord: 

Aga. The better. 

Achil.G ood day, good day: 

C Men. How do you ? how do you? 

Achil. What do s the Cnckould fcorne mei 
Aiax, How now c Patrodus ? 

Achil. Good morrow 
tAiax.H a: 

sAchil Good morrow. 

Aiax . I and good next day too* Exeunt. 

Ach. What meaue thefe feljowes know they not Achilles ? 
Vatro. They.paflTe by ttrangeJy : they were vTd to bend. 

To lend their fmiies before them to Achilles : 

To come as humbly as they vf d to crecp,to holy aultars.* 
Aohtl \ What am I poore oflate? 

Tis certaine, greatnefle once falne out with fortune. 

Mutt fall ouf with men to, what the declin'd is. 

He fhall as foone reade in the eyes of others * 

As feele in his owne fall : for men like butter-flies. 

Shew not their mealy wings but to the Summer, 

/ n i not £man for being fimply man. 

Hath any honour,but honour for thofe honours 
That are : without him,a$ place, ritches,and /aueur. 

Prizes of accident as oft as merit 

Which when they fall as being flipery Renders, 

T s e loue that leand on them as flipery too. 

Doth one pluck downe another, and together,dicin thcfaIL 
But tis not fo with mee. 

Fortune and i are friends,! do enioy; 





The hejhry 

At ample point all that I did pofieffe, 

Ssue thefe mens lcokcs,who do me thlnkes fiude out*. 
Some thing not worth in me fuc’n ritch beholding, 

As they haue often giuen. Hcte'isVliffes 
lie interrupt his reading,how now Vlijfesi 
pMlNow great Thetis Sonne. 

Achil. What ate you reading? 

Vlitf. A ftrange fellow here, 

Writes me shat man,how derely euer parted: 

How much in hauing or without or in _ 

Cannot, make boll to haue that which He hath. 

Nor feeles not what’ne owes but by refleiStiofts 
As when his veituesayming vpon otheis, 

Hcate them, and they retort that heate againe 
To the fitft giuers. 

Achil. This is not firange VI ffes. 

The beauty that is borne here in the face: 

The bearer knowes not, but commends itfe»te s 
To others eyes, nor doth the eye it felfe 
That rood pure fpiritoffence,behold it felie 
Not going from it felfe; but eye to cyeoppoled, 
Sallutes each other, with each others forme,. 

For fpeculation tnrnes not to it felie, 

Till it hath trauel’d and is married there? 

\Vh ere it may fee it felfe : this is not flrange atalL 
ZUiff. I do not ftraine at the pofition,, 

It is familiar,but at the autnors drift, 

Who in his circumftance exprefsly prooues. 

That no man is the Lord of any thing: 

Though in and ofhim chere be much conm ingi 
Till be communicate his parts to others. 

Nor doth hee ofhimfelfe know them tor augnt: 

Till he behold them formed in the applaufe. , 
Where th’are extended .- who like an arch rcuerb ra.e 

Thevoiceagaineorlikeagateofftccle: 

Frontiwrfhe Sunne^ccciucs and renders bacK 
His figure and his heate. I was much rap t ia this. 

And apprehended here immediately, 

‘ • - 
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Th* vnknowne Aiax } heauens what a man is there? 

A very horfc,that has he knowes not what 
Nature what things there are. 

Moft obied in regard, and deere in vie. 

What things againe moft deere in the efteeme: 

And poorc in worth, now lha l we fee to moriowj 
An ait that very chance doth throw vpon him 
-^Aiax renown’d .? O heauens what fomc men doe, 

While fome men leaue to doc. 

How fome men crccpc in skittifh fortunes hall. 

Whiles others play the Ideots in her eyes. 

How one man eates into anothers prid e, 

Whileprideis falling in his wantonefle. 

To fee thefe Grecian Lords, why euen already: 

They clap the lubber Aiax on the fhouldcr 
As if his foote were one braue Hetlors bteft. 

And great T roy fbriking. 

Achill. I doebeleeue it. 

For they part by me as mifers do by beggars. 

Neither gaue to me good word nor looker 

What are my deeds forgot? . 

niff. Time hath(my Lord> wallet at his back. 
Wherein he puts almes for obliuion: 

A great fiz’d monfter of ingratitudes, 

Thofe feraps are good deeds paft. 

Which are deuour’d as fall as they are made. 

Forgot as foone as done , perfeucrance deere my Lord* 
Keepes honour bright, to h auc done, is to hang, 

Qmte out offalhion like a rufty male. 

In monumentall mockry ? take the inftant yvay. 

For honourtrauelis in a ftraight fo narrow: 

Where on but goes a breft , keepe then the path 
For emulation hath a choufand Sonnes, 

That one by one purfue,ifyoti giue way. 

Or turneafidc from the dived forth right: 

Like toan entred tidethey all rufhby. 

And leaue you him, moft, then what they do in prefcnM 
Though leffe thch yours in paffe, muft ore top yours. 

G *. 










The hiflory 

For time is like a fafhionabJe bo aft, , 

That (lightly ftiakcs his parting guefl by th'hand. 

And with his armes out-fire tcht as he vvouldflie, 

Grafpes in the commer .• the vvelcomceuer fmiles. 

And tarewell goes cutfighing. Let not vertuc feeke, 
Remuneration for the thing it was. For beauty, wit, /• 

High biith,vigor of bone,dclert in feruice, 
Loue,friendftiip,charity,are fubiedls all, 

To enuiousand calumniati gurnet. 

One touch ofnaturemakes the w hole world kin. 

That all with one confent piaife new-borne gaudes, 
Thoughthey are made and moulded of things paft, * . 

And gee to duft,that is a little gu;lt,- 
More laud then guilt ore-dufied. 

The prefect eye praifes theprefent obiedt. 

Then maruell not thou great and coraplet man, , 

That all the Greckes begin to worfliip eAiax ; 

Since things in motion looncr catch the eye. 

That what Airs not. The crie went once cn thee* 

And fill! it might,and yet it may againe. 

If thou would!} not entombe thy felfe aliue. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent, 

Whofe glorious d ceils but in tl cfe fields of late. 

Made emulous millions mongft the gods themfelues, , 
And draue great Mars to fadtion. 

esPchil. Of this my priuacie, 

1 haue ftrong rcafons. 

Vlif. But gainftyour priuacie. 

The rcafons are more potent and heroycalh. . 

Tis knowne Ach'illes that you are inlouc, 

With one of Priams daughters. 

Achtl. Ha ? knowne. 

Is that a wonder : 

The prouidencc thats in a watchfuJl Hate, 

Knowes almbll etiery thing, 

Fitides bottom in the vneomprehenfiue depth, 

Keepes place with thought and almoft like the gods? 

JDo choDghts vnuaile in their dumbe cradles, 

T-- ' There 
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There Is a myfterie ( with whoni relation 
Durft neuer meddle ) in the foule of {fate. 

Which hath an operation morc diuine. 

Then breath or pen can giue exprefiure to: 

Ail the commerfe that you haue had with Troy, 

As perfectly is ours,as yours my Lord, 

And better would itfitt Achilles n luch, 

To throw downe Bettor then Polixena. 

But it mud grieue young Pirhtts now at home. 

When fame fihall in our Hands found her trumpe. 

And all the Grcekifh girles {hailtfipping fing. 

Great Bettors filler did Achillas winne. 

But our great Aiax brauely beacc downe him : 
Farewell my Lord .♦ I as your louer fipeakc, 

Thefoole Hides ere the Ice that yon fliould breake. 

y ilt r. To this effedf Achilla haue I moou’d you, 

A woman impudent and mannifh growne. 

Is not more loth’d then an effeminate man 
In time of adf ion : 1 ftand condemnd for this 
They thinke my little ftomacfc to the warre. 

And your great loue to me.refiraines you thus, 

Sweete route your ielfe,and rhe weake wanton 
Shall from ycur neck vnloofeh s amorous fould. 

And like dew drop from the Lions mane, 
befhooke toayre. 

Ach. Shall Aiax fight with Hettor. 
p atro. I and perhaps receiue much honor by him, 
Achtl. I fee my reputation- is at flake, 

My fame is fhrowdly gor'd, 

Patro. O then beware. 

Thofe wounds heale ill, that men- do giue themfelue*, 
Gmiflion to doe what is neceflary, 

Seales a commilfion toa blanke of danger. 

And danger like an ague fubtly taints 
Euen then when they fit idely.in the fimne, 

Achtl. Go call Therjites hctbei fw ect Patrtcluo t 
lie fend the foole to Aiax , and defire him 
T’inuite the Tioyan lords after the co mbate, 

wmmmmmmm 



To 







bit. What? 

downc the field asking for 
'nl. How fo ? 



i o ice vs uccrc vnarma. I naue a woman o 
An appetite that I am fick wich-all, 

To fee great Heitor in his weeds 
To talke with him, and to behold his vnage, 

Eticn to my full of view. A labour fau’d 
Enter Therfites. 

Therfi. A wonder. Achil , 

Therfi. Aiax goes vp and 
himfelfe. Achtl. 

Therfi , He muft fight fingly to morrow with Heeler, 
is fo prophetically proud of an heroycall .cudgeling , that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achil. How can that be ? 

7 her ft. Why a ftalkcsvp and downe like a peacock, a 
ftride and a ftand : ruminates like an hoftiffe, that hath no 
Arithmatique butherbraine tofet downe her reckonin'*-: 
bites his lip with a politique regard^, as who fliould fay 
there were witte in this head and cwoo’d out : and fo there 
is. But it lyes as coldly in him , as fire in a flint, which will 
not fhow without knocking, the mans vndone for cuer , for 
if Hector breakc not his neck itfa’combacc, hee’le breakt 
himfelfe in vaine glory. Hee knowes not mee.-l fayd 
good morrow tAtax : And hee replyes thankes Agamem- 
non. What thinke you of this man that takes mee for the 
Generali? Heesgrowne a very land-fifh languagelefTe,a 
monfter, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fades like a lether Ierkin. 

Achil. Thou muft be my Ambaftador Therfites. 

Therfi.yjho\: why heeleanfwerno body : heeprofef- 
fes not anfwering, fpeaking is for beggers : he weares h's 
tongue in’s armes. I will put on his prefence,, Jet Pamelas 
Wake demands to me. Youfhall feeche pageant of At ex. 

Achil. To him Pamelas, tell him I humbly defirc the va- 
liant Aiax , to inuite the valorous Heitor to come vnaim’d 
to my tent, and to procure fafejeonduft for his perf n , of 
the magnanimous and moft if uftriou?,. fixe or feauen times 
honour’d Captainc Generali of thcarmie. ^Agamemnon, 

, do this. 



Patr 
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<v A tro. /cwbleffe great Aiax TherJ. Hum. 
pltr. I come from the worthy Ach files. 

f Who moil humbly defies you 

”^AnTto procure fife cooduft from 

Patr. I my Lord. , J 

patr. What fay you too r. 

Therfi God buy you with all my heart. 

it will goe one way or ocher,howf°cuer he Ihafl pay tor me 

ere bee ha’s me. fltff a £“ & - 

Therf. Fate y ce well with allmy heart. 

Achil Whv.buthe is not in this tune, is h • 

TkrfNo-but out of tune thus. What mufick will be in 
.. u^fw^rlu'sknockt out his braines,Iknow not. 

(to none. vnleife the &Uer 4* g« to |“™ s 

IO ^S^ome g tUou ’-(halt bcarc a letter to him ftraight. 
’Therfi Let mee beare another, to his horfe, for thats t e 

m °AchflMv minde is troubled like a fountaine ftirdi 
And 1 mvfelfe fee not thebottome or it. 

A Therfi Would the fountaine of your minde were cl eere 
3 paihe,that I might water an Affe at it, I had rather be a tick 

in a fheepc.thenfuch a valiant ignorance. 

Enter at one doere ^Aneas. at another P arts, Betf hob w 3 
Autemor, Diomed the qrecian with torches. 

Paris. Seeho ? who is that there J: * * 

Deivh.lt is the Lord txEneas. \ 
tAne. Is thePtince therein perfon ? 

Had I fo good occafion to lye long 

As your prince r*r»,nothing but heaucnly bufinefle, 

Should rob my bed mate of my company. 

Dio. That Vmy minde too ?- good morrow Lord tineas,. 
Paris. A valiant Grcekc v£nw take his hand. ^ 
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The hijlory 
Witnefle the procefle of yourfpeech.- wherein 
You told how D joined a whole v/eeke bv dair« 

Did haunt you in thefie'd. 

y£»e. Health to you valiant fir, ; -i ' 

During all queftion of the gentle truce: 

But when I meete you arm'd,as black defiance 
As heart can thinke or courage execute. 

Diom. The one and other Diomed embraces. 

Our blouds are now in calme.and fo long helth: 

Lufd when contention, andoccafion rneete. 

By lone ile play the hunter for thy life. 

With all my force, purfuite^nd polhcy. 

And thou fihalt hunt a Lyon that will flic. 

With his face back-ward, in humane gcntlenefie: 
Welcome to Troy,now by sAnchtfes Fife, 

Welcome indeed •• by Ucntss handlfwerc: 

No man aliue can loue in fuch a fort. 

The thing he meanes to kiIl,more excellently,: 

Diom. We fimpathize. lone let ^ALneas hue 
(If to my fword his fate be not the glory) 

A thoufand compleate courfes of the Sunne, 

But in mine emulous honor let him die: , 

With euery ioynt a wound and that to morrow— 

know each other well? . 

Diom. We do and long to know’ each other worfe. 

P<w. This is the moll defpighthill gentle greeting. 

The nobleli hatefull Iou'e that ere i heard of, what bulfhefle 
Lord fo earely ? 

ts£»e. I was fent for to the King ? but why I know not. 
IV. His purpofe meet es you ? twasto briug tfiis Grceke, 
To (^alcho's honfe,and there to render him: 

For the enfreed An thenar the fair e-CrcjJid, 

Lets haue your compandor if you plealc. 

Haft there before vs. I confiantly beleeue, 

(Qrratber call my thoughta certajne knowledge) ; *A 

My brother Troy Ins ledges there tonight, 

Roufe him and giue him netdofoUrapproch, 

With the whole qualicy wherefore: 

Ifearc 
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I fcare we fhajl be much vn welcome. 

t/Eneae, That Iaflureyou : Troy Ins had rather Troy W«e 
borne to Greece, then Crejfeid borne from Troy. 

/Vr*. There is no helpe. 

The bitcer difpofition of the time will haue it fo : 

On Lord,weele follow you. 

sAZnsas. Good morrow ail. :■ 

Paris. And tell me noble Diomed fakh tell me true,. 
Eueninfoule of found good feilowfhip. 

Who in your thoughts.dderues faiie Helen beft. 

My felfe.or (JMjeneUm, 

Diom. Both alike. 

Hee merits well to haue her that doth ieekehcr. 

Not making any fcruple of her foyle, • 

With luch a he ; lof paine, and world of charge. 

And you as well to keepe her, that defend her. 

Not pallating the taftc of her ddhonour 
Witn fuch a coftly lofie of wca'.tAancl friends, 

He ^ike a puling Guckold would drinkevp. 

The lees and dregs of a flat tamed peece : 

Youlikealetcher out of whorifhloynes. 

Are pleafd to breed out your inheritors. 

Both merits poyzd,each weighs nor leflc nor more. 

But he as he, the heauier for a whore. 

Paris. You are too bitter to your country-woman, 

Diom. Shees bitter to her country, heare me P *ris t 
For euery falfe drop in her bawdy v eines, 

A Grecians life hath funke: for euery fcruple 
Of her contaminated carbon watght, 

A Trdy-an hath bcene flame. Since fhe could Ipeake, 

Shee hath not giuen fo many good words breath. 

As for her Greekes and Troyans fuffred death . 

P arts. Faire Diomed you do as chapmen do, 

Difpi aife the thing that they defire to buy. 

But we in filence hold this vertue well, 

Wcele not commend,what wee intend to fell. -Heere lyes 
our way. Exeunt, Enter Trorlns and Cr ejjetda. 

Troy . Deere. trouble not your felfe, themornc is colde, 

H C"f. 
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Cref. Then fwcct my Lord ile call mincvnckle downe 
Hee l"hall vnbolt the gates-. 

Troy l . Trouble him not. 

To bed to bed rfleepe kill rhofe pritty eyes. 

And giue as fofc attachment to thy fences,] 

As infants empty of all thought. 

C re f Good morrow then. 

Troy l, ] prithee now to bed. 

Cref Are yon a weary of me ? 

Trey 4.0 f rejfeida ! but that the bufic dav, 

Wak’t by the Larke hath rouzd the ribald Crowes, 

And dreaming night will hide our. ioy es no longer, • 

'1 would not Horn thee. 

Cref. Night hath beene too btiefe. 

Tro. Befhtew the witch ! with venemoBswights lhe dales 
As tedioufly as ht 11, But flies the gralpes ofloue. 

With wings more momentary fvvift then thought. 

You will catch colde and curleme. 

Cref. Prithee tarry, you-men will neuer tarry, 

O foolilh Crejftid,! might haue Bill held of, 

And then you would hauc tarried. Ha. kc ther’sone vp,. 

Pand Whats a'l the doorcs open hetre? 

7 rot l. It is your Virclcv 

C ref. \ petti lence on him.- now will he be mocking r 
] fhall haue luch a life. 

Pan A. How now, how now,how go maiden-heads, 

H ere you maide, where’s my cozin Creffeid ? 

Cref . Go hang your fclfe.younaughty.mocking vnc’e, 

Y ou b ring me to doo — and then you floute me to, 

Band. To do what, to do what ? let her fay whaf. 

What haue I brought you to doe? t 

CreCCome,come,befhrew yourheatt,youle ncre be good, 

nor fuffer others. . 

Pand. Ha, ha : alas poore wretch : a poor echipochi*, halt 
not flept to night ? would hee net ( a naughty man ) let it 
fleepe,a bug-beare take him. ,,, , 

Cre/TDid not I tell you ? would he were kftoc-kt ith head. 
Who’s thatac doore,good vncklego andfec. One 

My 
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My Lord , come you againe into my chamber, 

You fmile and mock me, as if 1 meant naughtily. 

7" rwyl. Ha, ha. . - 

Cref Come you arcdeceiued,I thinkeof nofuch thing. 
How earneftiy th cy knock,pray you come in. Knock. 

1 would not forhalfe 7* roy haue you feenc her e. Exeunt. 

epmd. Who’s there ? what’s the matter ? w LI you bcatc 
downs the doore?Hownow,what’sthe matter? 
ty£ne.G od morrow Lord,good morrow* 

Pand. Who’s there my Lord lAneae by my troth I knew 
you not : what lie wes with you fo early? 
t/£ne. h not Prince T ?«ylus heere ? 

Pand. Here.what fhould he do here ? 
e^Ew.Come heis herc.my Lord, do not deny him. 

It doth import him much to fpeake with me: 

Pan. Is he here fay you?its more then I know ile be fworne 
For my owne part L came in late : what fhould hee doe 
hire ? 

v£ne. Who, nay rhen!Come.come,youle do him wrong, 
ere you are ware,youlc be fo true to him, to be falfc to him. 
Do noc you know of him,but yet go fetch him hither,go, 

T royl. How now, whats the matter l 

<s£ne. My Lord, I fcarcc haue leifure to falutcyou. 

My matter is fo ra(h : there is at hand, 

Paris your brother, and Deiphobue, 

The Grecian Diotned , and our Anthenor 
Deliuet’d to him, and forth-with, 

Ere the firft facrifice,within this houre, , 

We mutt giue vp to Diomedes hand 
The Lady C refseida. 

T royl. Is it fo concluded ? 

<•/£#<?. By Priam and the gcnerall Bate of T rey t 
They are at hand, and ready to effedl it. 

T royl. How my atchiuemcncs mock me, 

I will go meete them : and my Lord i/£neas r 
We met by chance, you did not finde me here. 
edj»Good,good,my lord, the fecrets of neighbor Panda* 
Haue not more euife in tacitur nitie. Exeunt. 
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Pand Ift poftible mio fooner got but loft, the diuell take 
Anthenor, theyoung Pria.c.ewiil go madde , a plague vpoa 
Anthenor. I would they had brokk neck. 

Enter Crejf. How now?what s the matterfvvho was hcete? 

P and. Ah,ah ! 

Cref. Why figh you fo profoundIy,\vliei’srhy Lord. ? gonc? 
tell me fweeec Vncle,whats the ma tter, 

* 

Pan. Would I were as dcepe vnder the earth as I am abpue. 

Cref. O theGods,wh 3 ts the matter ? 

P and. Pray thee get thee in : would thou hadft nere been 
borne.I kncVv thou wculdeft be his death. O poore Gentle, 
man, a plague vpon zAnthenor. 

Cref. Good vcckle,I belceeh you on my knees, wliats the 
matter ? 

P and. Thou muft be gone wencb,thou rriuft be goneithoa 
art chang’d for Anthenor. Thou n: uft to thy father and bee 
gone from Troylits, twill behis death,twiHbee his bane, hee 
cannot bearc it. 

Cref. O you immortall Gods, I will not go. 

P and. Thou mud. 

ffref I will not:Vncle. I haue forgot my father, 

1 know no touch of confanguinitie. 

No kinne,no lotie,no blond, nofouiefoneerc me 
AsthefweeteTwy/w. Oiyougodsdfuine, r :u- 1 

Make Cre/Jeids name the very crowne of falfehood, 

]f euer fhe leaue T™y!^,Time, force and death 
Do to this body what extreames you can* 

But the ftrong bafe.andibuilding ofmy loue, . 

Is asthe very centcrof the earthy > 

Drawing all things to it. He go in and weepe. 

P and. Do, do. 

Cref. rearemy bright haire,&fcratch my praifed checkers* 
Crack rny cl care voycewithfobs,and btteake my heart, 
With founding Trofim :\ vvill not gofrom Tfby. 

Enter Paris fPro)k^xeai{DeipM,Anfh,Dio»iede}. 

’Tar. It is great morning, and the houreprobxt, 

Fhrbe® dehuery so cfcis valiantGreeke,. 

Comes faffvpoh : good my brothet Tr^/^ ; 
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of Troy lus and Creffeida . 

Tell you the Lady what fhe is to doc, 

And ball her to the purpofe. 

Troy • Walke into her houfe, 
lie bring her to the Grecian prefently.- 
And to his hand whea l dehuerher, 

Thinke it an altar, and thy brother Troylus 
A prieft there offring to it his ovvneheart. 

Paris. I know what tis to loue. 

And wouId,as I ftiall pitty I could helper 
Pleafe you walke in my Lord's? 

Enter Pandarm and (frejfeida. 

Tan: Be moderate,be moderate. 

Cref. Why tell you me of moderation? 

The greife is fine, full, pei fed that 1 tafie. 

And violenteth in a fence as ftrong 
As that which caufech it,how)can I moderate is? 




Exeunt 



Ifl could temporize with my affeibons,., 

Oc brew it to a weake and coulder pa'lat, 

The like alayment could I gi u e my griefe/ 

My loue admittesno qualifiing droffe. 

No more my griefe in fuch a precious lofte. 

Enter! royltts. 

P4«, Here,hcre,here he comes 3 afweete ducks, 

Cref Oh TrofusTrejltts. 

What a paire of fpe&acles is here,lct me embrace too. 
Oh heart, as the goodly faying is , Oh heart , heauy heart, 
why fighft thou without breaking •• where hee anfwersa- 
gaine,becaL'fe thou canft not eafe thy fraart by fricndfbippe 
nor byfpeakmg rtherewas neuer a truer rime. Let vs call a- 
way nothing, for wee may line to haue need of fucb a verfe* 
We feeit,we fee it,how now' lambs? 

Troy. I loue thee info ftraitfd a purity. 

That the bleft Gods as angry with my fancy : 

More bright in zeale hen the deuotion, which 
Cold lippes blowto their dieties,take thee from me, 

' fref. Haue che Gods euuy? 

Pan I,I,I,l,cis to plainea cafe. 

Cref And is it true that J muft go from T roy? 

\'.' f Hj. ' T roy. 
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Thehifory 

_ Troy. A hatefull truth. 

Cref. What and from T) royltu to? 

Troy. From Troy, and Tr oylus, 

Crejf. Is’t poffible? 

Troy, And fuddenly, where iniury ofehanett 
Puts backjleaue taking,iufsles roughJy by.* 

Ail time of paufe : rudely beguiles ourlippes ' 

Of ail reioynduie : forcibly preuents 

Our lock’t embrafures, ftranglcs our dere vowes, 

Euen in the birth of our ownc laboring breath; 

Wc two that with fo many thoufand fighes, 

Did buy each other, muft poorely fell our (clues; 

With the rude breuity, t and difeharge of one, 

Iniurious time now with a robbers hsft, 

Cram’s his titch theeu’ry vp heeknowes not how. 

As many farewells as be ftarres in heauen. 

With diftind breath, and confignde kiflfes tothem. 

He fumbles vp into a loofc adewe: 

Andskants vs with a fingle famifbt kifle, . J 

Diftafted with the fait of broken tcates. 
e /Eneaswithtn. My Lord is the Lady ready ? 

Troy, Harke,you are call’d, f>me fay the genius 
Cries fo to him that mftantly muft die. 

Bid them haue pacience flicfhall come anon^ 

Tan. Where are my teares raine to lay this vvinde.or my 
heart wilbe blowne vp by my throace. 

Crejf, I muft then to the Grecians, 

Troy . No remedy? a . 

Crejf' A wcfull Crefid'tnongR. the merry Greekes, 
Whcnfliall wefeeagaine. \ 

Tr y. Here mee loue ? be thou but true ofheart. 

Cref I true ? how now ? what wicked deme is this? 

Troy. Nay we muft vie expoftulation kindely. 

For it is parting from vs. 

I fpcake not be thou true as fearing thee. 

Fori will throw my gloue t > deati htmfelfe. 

That there is no maculation in thy heart; 

But bee thou true fay I to falhion in, 

r " i 






My 



of Tr oylus and Creffeidtt . 

My fequent prctcftarion,bce thou true,and I will fee thee, 
Crc/iOhyoufhalbe expofd my Lord to dangers. 

As infinite as imminent ; but ile be true. 

Troy. And ile grow friend wich danger, were this fleeuc, 
C ref. And you this glcuc, when fhali I fee you? 

- Troy. 1 will cornipt.thc Grecian centinelis. 

To giue thee nightly vifitacion , but yet be true, 

Cref Oh heauensbe trueagaine? 

Troy. Here why l fpeakc'itloue. 

The Grecian youths are full of quality, 

And fwef ing ore with arts and cxcercife: 

How nouelty may moue,and parts with portionj 
Alas akinde of Godly iealouiic, 

(Which 1 befcech you cal a vertuous finne,) 

Makes me afeard. 

Cref. Oh heauens you loue mee not! 

’ Troy. Die I a villaine th e.n. 

In this I do not call your faith in quefttom 
So mainely as my merit. Lcannot flag 
Nor heele the high laue>5t,nor fwceten talke, 

Nor play at fubtill games , faire vettues all: 

To w hich the Grecians ace moft prompt and pregnant* 

But I can tell that in each grace of thefe: 

There lurkes a ftill, and dumb-difcoucfiucdiuell 
That tempts moft cunningly, but be not tempted. 

Cref. Do you thinke I will? 

T roy. No, but fomthing may be done that wc will not, , 
Andfometimes wearcdiuells to our felues: 

When we will tempt the frailly of our powers, 

Prefuming on their changeful] potency, 

Eneas within. Nay good my Lord? 

T roy. Come kifle, and lec vs part, 

Paris within. Brother Troy fw ? 

T roy. Good brother come you hither? 

And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you, 

Cref My Lord will you be true? ‘ ' 

T roy. Who l,a!as it is my vice, my fault. 

Whiles others filh with craft for great opinion, 

I with 
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Tbehtjiory 

I with great truth catch mere fimplicity, 

Whilft iome with cunning guild their copper crown es 
With truth and plaindTe I do were mine bare: 

Feare not my truth, the morrall of my wit. 

Is piaine and true ? thcr s ail the reach ofit. 

Welcome fir Diomed , here is the Lady, 

Which for /^re^erwedeiiueryou. 

At the port(Lord)IIe giue her to thy hand, ✓ 

And by the way pofleflc tfi|e what fhe is 
Entreate her faire, and by my foule faire Greeke, 

If ere thou lland at mercy of my fword: 

Name Creffid, and thy life fhaibe as fafo. 

As P riam is in IUion? 

Diom. Faire Ladie Crejfd ', 

So pleafe you faue the thank es this Prince expeifo: 
The luftre in your eye, heauen in your chceke, 

Pleades your faire vfage, and to IDiomed, 

You fhaibe mifires,and command him wholy. 

Troy. Grecian thou do’ft not vfe me curteoufly, 

To fhame the feale of my petition to thee: 

In praifing her. I tell thee Lord ©f Greece, 

She is as farrc high foaring ore thypraifes: 

As thou vnworthy to be call’d her feruanc, 

I charge thee vfeher wcll,euen for my charge: 

For by the dreadfull Plutojf thou doll not. 

Though the great bulke ^Achilles be thy guard, 

He cut thy throate. 

Dtom, Oh benot mou’d Prince T roylus. 

Let me be priudedg’d by my place and meflage: 

To be a fpeaker free ? when I am hence, 
lie anfwcr to my luff, and know you Lord 
Ile nothing do on charge, to her owne worth, 

Shce fhaibe priz’d : but that you fay be t fo, 
Ifpcakeitinmyfpiritand honour no. 

Troy, Come tothe port He tel thee Diomed, 

This braue (hall oft make thee to hide thy head, 

Lady giue me your hand,and as we wa'ke. 
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of Ti roylus and Crcffcida. 

Paris . Harke Hdlors trumpet? 
e/Cwr.How haue wefpent this morning.^ 

The Prince muftthinkeme tardy and remifle. 

That fwore to ride before him to the field, 

P^r.Tis Troyltts falte,come,come,to fielkTwith him. Exett, 
Enter Aiax armcd,iAchilles,P atroc Ins, A gam. 

XMeneUusy^i§es,Nefter,Cdcas.&c. 

Jga. Here art thou in appointment frefh and faire. 
Anticipating time. With darting courage, 

Giue wit h thy trumpet a loude note to Troy 
Thou dreadfull Aiax that tlhe appauled aitc, 

May pearce the head of the great Combatant, and hale him 

hither. , r 

Aiax. ThoUjtrumpct , ther s mv purle, 

Now cracke city lungs, and fplit thy brafen pipe: 

Blow villaine.till thy fphered Bias cheeke, 

Out-fweil the collickoffuft Aqttihn, . 

Come ftretch thy chcft, and let thy eyes fpout bloud: 

Thou bloweft for II ell or. 

P'l/Jf No trumpet anfwersi 
Achil. Tis but early daies. 

aAga. Is not yond Diomed with Caicos daughter, 

VU (f. Tis he,I ken the manner of his gate. 

He rifes on the too : that fpirit of his 
Inafpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Ago. Is this the Lady Crejfdi 

Thom Eucnfhe. , 

Ago. Moftdeerely welcome to the Greekes iweete Lady, 
Neji. Our oencrall doth falutc you with a kiue. 
jr/iff Yet is’thekmdnefle but pcrticular , twere better fhee 

were kill in general. , . . 

Nefl. And very courtly counfell . lie beginne: io much tot 
Achil. He take that winter from your lips faire Lady, 
Achilles bids you welcome. 

Afen, I had good argument for killing once. 

Patro> But thats no argument for killing now* 

For thus pop’t Paris in his hardiment, 

And parted thus, you and your argument. 









ill 
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Miff. Ok deadly gill and theamc of all our fcomes 
For which we loole our heads to guild his homes. * 
Patro. Thefitft was c JMenelatu kiffe this mine, 

Tatrolm kifles you.. 
tMene. Oh this is trim. 

Tatr. Paris and I kiffe eucrmore for him. 

<JM.enc.Wt haue my kiffe firs? Lady byyourleaue. 

Cref. In killing do you render or recciue. 

Pair. Both take and giue. 

Cref He make my match to line* 

The kiffe you take is better then you giue-.therefore no kiffe. 
Aiene. lie giue you becte,ilegiue you three for one, 
Cref, You are an od man giue euen or giue none.' 

<JMene, An odde man Lady , eucry man is odde. 

' Cref. No Paris is nor , for you know tis true. 

That you are odde and he is euen with you. . 

CMene. You fillip me a’th head. 

Cref No ile be fworne. 

V'tijf. It were no match, your naile againft his home* 

May I fv> eete Lady begge a kiffe ofyou. 

Cref You may. VliJ] 1 do defire it, 

Cref. Why begge then. 

V if. Why then for Vernis fake giue me a kiffe, 

When Hellen is a maidc agatne and his - — 

Cref lam your debtor, claimeit when tis due. 

Vl if. Neucrs my day, and then a kiffe of you, 

Diom. Lady a word,iIe bring you to your father. 

Nefi. A woman ofquick fence. 

Vliff. Fie, fie vpon her, 

Ther’s language in her eye, her checke her lip,' 

Nay her foot e lpeakes,her wanton fpiiitslookc ouc 
At euery ioyntand motiue of her body, 

Oh thefe encounrerers fo glib of tongue. 

That giue a coafting welcome ere it comes. 

And wide vnclapfethe tables of their thoughts 
To euery ticklilh reader, fet them downe. 

Forfluttiih Ipoiles of opportunity: 

And daughters of the game. Elowrifh enter all of Troy, 

"■'$$$ : . J " 
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ofTroylus and Creffeida. 

.All. The Troyans trumpet. 
t/Hoarr*. Yonder comes the troup. _ 

vfae, Haile all che (late ofGrcecc : what lhalbe done, 
To him that victory commands, or doe you purpoie, 

A vidfor lhalbe knowne,will you the knights 

Shall to the edge of all extremity 

putfue each other, or (hall they be diuided. 

By any voice or order oftheficld, Heflor bad askc ? 
t Aga. Which way would Ilcilor haue it? 
ts&ne. He cares not,hecle obay condicions. 

Agai Tis done like Hettor , but fecurely done, 

A little proudly, and great deale mifprifing: 

The knight oppoffd. 

zs£;ie. If not zAchilles fir, what is your name? 

Acbil. If not Achi les nothing: 

Eoe: Therefore Achilles, but what ere know this. 

In the extremity of great and little: 

Valour and pride excell themfelues in Hetlor 
The one almoft as infinite as all, 

The other blanke as r.othing,way him well: 

And that which lookes like pride is curtcfie, i 

This Ahx is halfe made of Heclors bloud. 

In loue wher. of,halfe Visitor ftaies at home, 

HaTe heart, halfe hand, halfe Hettor comes to feekfr V: 
This blended knight halfeTroyan, and halfe Greekc. 
c Acbil. A maiden battell then, Oh I perceiue you. 
Aga Heie is fir Diomed'i go gentle knight, 

Stand by our Aiax, As you and Lord Eneas 
Confer, t vpon the order oftheir fight, 

So be k,ei;her to the vttermofi:, 

Or els a breath,the combatants being kin, 

Halfe flints theitftiife, before their ftrokes begin. 

V fifes : what Troyan is that fame that lookes fo heauy? 

Ylf. The yongeft fonne of Priattfi true knight, 

Not yet mature, yet match’ effe firme of word, 
Speaking deeds,and dcedleffe in his tongue. 

Not foone prouok t nor beeing prouok t foone calm d, 

His heart and hand both open and both free, j 

a - 
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tAlarum^ 



trumpets 

ccaje* 



The hijlory 

For what he has he giucs, what thinkes he (hewrs 
Yet gmes hee not till judgement guide his bounty 
Nor dignifies an imparc thought with breath; J ’ 
Manly as Heitor, but more dangerous 
Fcr 'Heel or in his blaze of: wrath fubVcribes 
To tender obie61s,buthein heateofa#ion 
Is more vindiaatiue then iealous loue. 

They call him Troy Ins , and on him ere#, 

Afecond hope as fairely builr as Heilor: * 

Thus faies <^£neas one that knowes the youth, 

Euen to his ynches .• and with priuate loule 
Did in great Iilion thus tranfiate him to me. 

Aga. They are in a#ion. 

Nefl. Now Aiax hould thine owne. 

Troy. Htilor thou fleep’ft awake thee. 

.Aga. His blowes are well difpo’d,ther eAiax. 

Dtom. Youmufl no more. 

t ALne. Princes enough fo pleafeyou. 

Aiax. I am not vs arme y et ,let vs fight againe. 

Diom. As He tier pleafcs. 

Heel. Why then will 1 no more. 

Thou art great Lord my fathers fillers Sonne, 
Acouzen german to great Priams feede. 

The obligation ofour bloud forbids, 

A gory emulation twixt vs twaine: 

Were thy comnuxtion Greeke and Troyan fo, 

1 hat thou cculdftfay this hand is Grecian all: 

And this is Troyan, the finnewes of thisleggc 
A!! Greeke , and this all Troy •• my mothers bloud, 
Runnes on the dexter cheeke, and thisfinifter 
Bounds in my fathers. By loue multipoint 
Thou flrouldft not bearefrem mceaGreeki/h member* 
Wherein my fword had not imprefluremade. 

But the iuft Gods gainfay, 

That any day thou borrow'd’/! from thy mother. 

My facred Aunt,ftiouldby my mortal fword,. 

Be drained. Let me embrace thee Atax: 

By him that thunders thou haft Iufty armes. 
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of Troylus and Crejfeida. 

jieUcr would haue them fall vponhim thus. 

Cozen al’ honor to thee. 

s/liax, i thanke thee Heeler, 

Thou art to gentle, and too free a man, 

I came to kill thee cozen,and beare hence, 

A «reat addition earned in thy death* 
fell Not Htpftdymus fo niirable, 

On whofe bright creft,fame with her lowdft ( O yes) 
CricSjtViis is he, could pmnife to himfelfe, 

A thought of added honor, tome from Heilor. 

cs£ne. There is expectance heere from both the fides. 
What further you will do. 

Hell. Wecle anfwer it. 

The iffuc is embracemenr,«^.r farewell. 

oAiax. If I might in entreaties findefuccefie. 

As feld 1 haue the chance, I would defire. 

My famous cofin to our Grecian tents. 

Dtom.Tis *Agamemnous wifh,and great e Achilles 
Doth long to fee vnarm’d the valiant Heilor. 

tied. lAEneat call my brother T roylm to me. 

And fignifie this louing enterview 
To th e expeftors of our T royan parr. 

Defire them home.Giue me thy hand my Coze*. 

I will go eate with thee,andfee your Knights. 

Aiax. Great Agamemnon comes to mecte vs heere. 

Heft. The worthieft of them, tell me name by name ; 

But for Achilles my ownefearching eyes, 

Shall finde him by his large and portly fize. 

Agam. Worthy all armes,as.welcortte as to one. 

That would betid of fuch an enemy. 

From heart of very heart, great Htilor welcome. 

Heel. I thanke thee thoft imperious Agamemnon, 

Agam. My well-fam’d Lord of Troy, no lcfle to you. 
Mene. Let me confirme my princely brothers greeting : 
You brace of warlike brothers •'welcome hether. .. 

Hell. Who muft we anfwer ? 
v£ne. The noble ejhlenelatu. 

Heel , O youmy Lord, by Mars his gauntlet thankes, 

It (Mock 
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The hiftory 
(Mock not thy affca,thc vntraded earth ) 

Y our quandim wife fweares ftill by Femes g Ioue ' 

Shees well, but bad me not commend her to you 

Men. Name her not now fir,fce's a deadly cheamc 
fleet. O pardon, I offend. J mc * 

Nejt. I haue tnou gallant Troyan feene thee oft 
Laboring for deftiny,make cruel! way, 1 

Through rankes of Greets y outh.and I hau ? f cen e thee 
As hot as Perfettsfi purre thy Phrigian (feed - 

Defpifing many forfaits and fubduments. 

When thou haft hung th’aduanced fvvord ith’ayre 

Not letting it decline on the declined, ’ 

Tnat I hauc faid to fome my (handers by, * 

Loe I itpiter is yoDder dealing life. 

And I haue feene thee paufe,and take thy breath 
When thataringiof Greekes haue Ihrupd thee in 

like an Olympian wraftling. This hauc I feene, * 

But this thy countenance ftill Iockt in fteclc, 

1 ncuer faw till now : I knew thy grand-fire’ 

And once fought with him,he was a foldier good 
But by great Mars the Captaine of vs all, 3 ) 

Neuer like thee: O lecanold man embrace thee 
And w'orthy warriour welcome to ourtents. * 

<n£ne. Tis the old Neflor. 

T^fi et , meembract thee g° od old Chronicle, 

That haft fo long walkt hand in hand with time 
Moft reuerend Nejior, I am g'adto clafpe thee ’ 

Neft 1 would my armes could match thecin contention. 
nett. 1 would they could. 

? h y this f white beard Ide fight with thee to mor- 
WelI,we1come,welcome,I hauc leene the ime. 

Vltf.l wonder now how yonder Ciity ftands,; 

When we hauehereherbafcandpillerby vs? ?! 

Hetl.I know your fauour lord Ftiffes well. 

Ah fir,theie s many a Grecke and.Troyan dead 

Since firft T faw your fl e and Diomed, 

Inlilion on yourGrcekilh embaffie. .. 

Pltf Sir I foretold yon then wbac would enfue, 
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ofTioylus And Crejfeida. 

Mir prophecie is but balfe his iourney yet. 

For yonder walls that pertly front your to wne 
Yon towers,whofc wanton tops do buffs the clouds, 
Muftkiffe their ownc feete. 

Belt. I muft not belceue you. 

There they ftand yet,and modeftly I chinke. 

The fall of euery Phrigian ftonewill coft, 

A drop ofGrecian bloud : the end crowries all. 

And that old common arbitrator Time, will one day end it, 
Vlif. So to him we leaue it. 

Moft gentleand moft valiant IfeStor, welcome t 
After the Generali, 1 befeech you next 
To feaft with me,and fee me at my tent. 

Achil. Khali foreftall thee lord V/#r thou .• 

Now Hector I haue fed mine eyes on thee, (by loint. 

I haue with exact view pcrufde dice Hector, & quoted ioynt 
ffed. Is this Achilles ? Achil. I am Achilles. 

He'd. Stand fait e I pray thee, let me looke ©n thee, 

Achtl. Behold thy fill. 

Nay I haue done already. 

Achil . Thou art too briefe,I will the fecond time. 

As I would buie thee, view thee lim by lim. 

Bed. O like a booke of fport thou’lt read me ores 
But ther s more in me then thou vnderftandft, 

Why dooft thou fooppreffe me with thine eye. 

Achtl. Tell me you heauens,in which part of his body 
Shall I deftroy him : whether there,or there, or there. 

That I may giuethe locall wound a name. 

And make diftintft the very breach.whercout 
H edors great fbnit flew : anfwerme heauens. 

Bed, It would diferedit the bleft gods.proud man, 
Toanlwer fuch a queftion ftand againe, 

Thinkft thoii to catchmy life fo pleafantly. 

As to prenominate in nice conietftui c. 

Where t’;. ou wilt hit me dead, 

Achil. I tell ihee yea. 

Hed.Wc rt thou an Oracle to tell me fo, 

lue not belecuc chee,Hencc-forth gard thee well? 

--- — — ; ~“T“ For 
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The hijlorj *** 

For lie not kill thee there,northere,nor there 
But by the forge that ftichicdJ/^j his helme 

lie kill thee euerywhere,yea ore and ore. * 

You wife It Grecians, pardon me this bra o' 

His infolence drawes folly from my lips,*’* 

But ilc endeuour deeds to match thefe words 
Or may I neuer . * 

Aiax , Do not chafe thee cozen. 

And you Achilles ,let thefe threats alone. 

Till accident or purpofe bring you too t. 

You may haue euery day enough of Hcttor, 

If you haue ftomack. Thegenerall date I fe are 
Can fcarce entreate you to be odde with him. * 

Hdl, I pray you let vs fee you in' the field, ’ 

We haue had pelting warm fince you refufd, the Grecians 
_ Achtl - Do °fl ^ou entreate me Heclort ( CZhk 

To morow do Imeet thee fell as death, to night all friends! 

Hea. I hy hand vpon that match. 

Agam.^rb all you Peeres of Greece, go to my tent, 

There in the full conuiue weiafterwards 
As Heitors leifure,and your bounties fhall 
Concurre togethcr/euerally entreate him 
To t alley our bounties,let the trumpets blowe. 

That this great fouldier may his welcome know. Exeunt. " 

Troy. My Lord Vliffes,tc\\ me I befeech you. 

In what place of the field doth Caicos keepe. 

Vlif. At CMenelatts tent.moft princely Troy lus • 

There Ttiomed doth feaft with him to night, J 
Who neither lookes vpon the heauen nor earth 
But giues all gaze, and bent of amorous view 
On the fair z{rejfeid. * 

Tro//, Shall Ifwcete Lord be bonnd to you fo much 
After we part from Agamemnons tent, * 

To bring me thether. 

Idlif. You fhall command me fir. 

But gentle tell me of what honor was . v>w 

This (rejjida in Troy i hadlhe no louer there 
That-wailes her abferice A $3 



of T eoylus andCreffetda. 

Tro. O fir to fuch as boiling dre w their skat res, 

A tnocke is duejwill y ou walke on my Lord, 
ghee was beloucd my Lord,fhe is, and doth. 

But (fill fvveet loue is food for fortunes tooth. Exeunt . 

Enter Achilles and Patroclus. 

Jch. He heatc his blood with greekilh wine to night. 
Which with my Cemitar ile cool to morrow, 

< Patroclus let vs feaft him to the hight 

pat. Here comes T herjites. EnterTherJttes , 

Ach. How now thou cur re ofenuy. 

Thou crufly batch of nature whats the news? 

Jhe.Why thou picture of what thou fcemeft,and Idol), 

Of idiot vverftrippers.heers a letter for thee. 

Ach. From whence fragment. 

7 he . Why thou full difti of foole from Troy, 

Pat, Who keeps the tent now. 

The, The Surgeons boxorthepacients wound. 

Pat. Well faid aducrfity,and what needs this tricks. 

The. Prithee be filcnt box I profit not by thy talke. 

Thou art faid to be Achilles male variot, 

Tat. Male variot you rogue whats that. 

7 he. Why his mafculine whore , now the rotten difeafes 
of the fouth, the guts griping ruptures : loades a grauell in 
the back,lcthergies,couldpallies,rawe eies, durtrottc huers, 
whiffing lungs, bladders full ofimpoftume. Sciaticaes lime- 
kills ich’palme, incurablebone-ach.and the riucled fee Am- 
ple of the tetter , take arid take againe (ach prepofterous 
diicoueries. 

Pot . Why thou damnable box of enuy thou w hat meanes 
thou to curie thus. 

The. do I curfe thee. 

Pat. Why noyou ruinous but , you horfon indiftingui (li- 
able cur, no. 

The.No why art thou then exafperate , thou idle imma- 
terial skeineoffleiue filke,t v 'ou greene facenecflap for afore 
eye, thou toflcll of a prodigalls pur(©.thou ah how the poore 
Worldis peftred with fuch water flie«,dhninitnies of nature, 

K Tat. 
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fat. Out gall. They. Finch egge. 

Ach'd. My fwect Tatroclut I am thwarted quite, 

From my great purpofe into morrow cs battell. 

Here is a letter from Queene Hec b /; 

A token from her daughter my faire Iouc 
Both taxing .-me,and gaging me to keeper 
An oth that I haue fworne.-I-wil notbreakc it. 

Fall Grcckes, fay ]c fame, honour or go or Bay, 

My motor vovviics here; this ile-obay, 

Gome, come, Therjites help to trim my tent? 

This night in banquetting muftal be fpent,away fatrochu. 
'Ther. Wjth to much bk>ud, and to little braine, thefe two 
tnayrunmadjbut if with to much braine and to little bioud 
they do ile be a cure: of madmen,her’s Agamemnon^n ho- 
neft fellow inotigh, and one that loucs quailes , buc heehas 
not fomuch braine as earc-wax, and the goodly tranffor- 
mation of loiter there, his be the BnII,the primitiue ftatue, 
and oblique memorial of cuck-olds, a thrifty fhooing-hortie 
m a chaine at his- bare legge, to what forme but that hee is, 
fbould wit larded with malice, andmalicefaced with witte, 
turnehim to : to an Afle.were nothing hee is both Aflc and 
0xe,to ah Oxe were nothing, her s both Oxe and A0e,to be 
a day,a Moyle, a Cat,aFichooke,a Tode,a Lezard, an Oule, 
aPuttock.ora Herring without a rowe , Iwould not care, 
but to bee Menelaus I would confpircagainft defieny, askc 
me what I would be, if I were not Therjites , for Icare not to 
be the Loufe of a Lazar, f<? I .were not Afenelms — hey-day 
ip rites and fires. 

Enter Agam; V’lijJh,Nej}:a»d c 2)hmcd with lights. 
Ago. We go wrong we goe wrong. 

Aiax. No, yonder tis there where we fee the lights. 

Hell. Itroable you. 9 Aiax, No not a whit: 

Vltf. Here comes himfeife to guide you». 

Achtl, Welcome brauc Heolor, welcome Princes all. 

Aga. So now faire Piin.cc of Troy, l bid God night, 

.Aiax command? the guard to tend on you. - 
Hed.Tfbmhs and good night to 
Good night my Lori# 
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of Troy lu s ttttdCreJfeida. 

Mttt. Good night fwect Lord CWenelatu. 

Ther Sweet draught, fweet quoth a,fweet finke,fwcet fure, 
Achil. Good night and welcome both to thofc that go or 
tarry Aca.G ood night. Exeunt Agatnt AdetsclArts, 

Achil. Old A Tettor tarries,and you to Diomed. 

Keepe Heeler company an houre or two. 

<Dio. I cannot Lord, I hauc important bufineffe. 

The tide whereof is now, good night great Hettor. 
ffcft.Giue me your hand. f 

Vlif. Follow his torch, he goes to Calcas tent, ile keepe you 
company. Troy. Sweet fir you honor me? 

Heft. And fo goodnight. 

tAchil. Come, come, enter my tent. Exeunt, i 

Ther. That fame Diomeds a falfe hearted roague,a moftyn- 
iuft knaue , I will no more trilft him when hee Ieeres, then 1 
Will a ferpent when hee hiffes,hce will fpend his mouth and 

promife like brablerthe hound, but when he perform cs,Al- 

tronomers foretfcd it, it is prodigious, there will come fome 
change , the Scnneboirowes o> the Moone when Dt.med 
keepes his word , I will rather leaue to fee Hettor then not 
to dog him,they fay hee keepes a Troyan drab, and vies the 
tray tor Calcas tent . lie after— -nothing but letcheiy all in- 
continent varlots. Enter Dtomed. _ \ 

Dio. What are you vp here ho ? fpcake? Cm?. Who calls. 
Dio. Dtomed, 1 Chaleos I thinke wher’s your daughter: 

Cal. She comes to you. 

JP7//1 Stand, where the trrch may not difccucrys. 

Troy. Crejfid ccmcs forth-to him. Enter Creffid. 

Die. How now my charge. . 

Gref. Now my fweet gardian,harfce a word witn-you. 

Troy. Yea fc familiar? 

*7//. Slice will fiug any man at firft fight, . 

T her. Andanymanmay fingher,ifheecantakchcr Clift,- 
{he’s noted. Die. Will you remember? 

Cal . Remember yes.- (y our wor ' . ** 

Die.- Nay but do then arid let your miridebe coupled with 
Troy. What fhall fhe remember. Vlif. Lift? 

C ref S w«t hony Greeke tempt me no more to folly. 
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7 her: Roguery. , Dio, Nay then j 

(reft: lie tell you what. 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell; a pin you arc forfwome. 

Crcfi. In faith I cannot, what would you hauc me do? 

T her: A lughng tricke to be fecrctly open, 

Dio: What did you 1 weave you would bellow on me? 
'Cref: I pr cthec do not bold me to mine oath. 

Bid me do any thing but that fweete Greejke, 

Dio: Good night. 

Tm' Hold patience. 

VUf How now Troyan. ^re/Diomed. 

Dio, No,no,good night He be your foole no more* 

T 'oj: Tby better muff, 

(re/ :■ Harke a word in your care. 

Troy: O plague and madnefle ! 

Vlif: Y ou a e moued Punce, let vs depart T pray 
Leaf! your difpleafure fli -uld iularge it felfe 
To wrathful! tearmes.this place is dangerous 
Thetime right deadly, I befeech you goe. 

Troy: Behold I pray you. 

Vl/fi Now good my Lord go off. 

You flow to great diftruftion, come my Lord, 

Troy: I prethee flay. 

VI if: You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you flayjby hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not fpeake a word. 

Dio: And fo good night. 

C <|;N'ybt you part in anger. 

Troy: Doth that grieue thee,0 withered truth. 

Vltf How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lotto J will be patient. 

Crop. Gardian?why Greek;} Dio: Fo fo you palter, 

' Cref. In faith I doe not, come hetheror.ee again-. 

Vltf: You fhakc my lord at fonetning, wi lyougoc: you 
vvilb eakout. I 

Troy. She ftroakes his checks. VlifCome, come. 
Troy. Nay (lay, by hue I will not fpeake a word. 

There is betweene my will and all offences 

a guard 









cfTroylus dm Crefjetdd. 

*rA of patience, ftay a little while. , 

* W How the diuell Luxury with his fat rumpeaRd £*♦ 
J n fiog er , tickles togetherjfrye lechery fiye. 

* 2)^1 Will you then? 

r re r ; In faith I will lp,neuer trull me dfe.. 
qylo: Giut me fome token for the furccy of it. 

Cref: He fetch you one. Exit, 

yitfi You haue fworne patience.- 
Troy: feare me not my Lord. 

J will not be my felfc, nor haue cognition 
Of what I feele, 1 am all pa icnce: Enter Qnf 

Ther: Now the pledge, now,nGW,now. 

Cref Heere Diomed keepe this flecue. 

Troy: O beauty. where is thy faith •’ 

TmYou looke vpon that fleeue behold it well, 
Heeloued me oh falfe wench)giu’tmcagainc: 

Dio: Whcf. wall? 

Cref: It is no matter now I ha t agame. 

I will not meete with you to morrow night: 
lDrethee‘Z>«*»«fvifite menomore. 

J her: Now flheefharpens,wcll faid tVhetJloM. 
jjislfha 1 ! haue it. . 

Cref What this? ©w.- 1 that. 

Cref O all you gods ; O pretty pretty pledge . 

Thv maifternow lyes thinking on his bed 

Of thee and n*e,and fighas.and uk« >ny g ou,. 

And giues mtmoriall daii ty kiffes to it , as lkiflc thee. 

Dio: Nay do not fnatch it from me. 

(ref: He that takes that doth take my heaiitvuuiali* 
Dio: I had your heart before, this f ollowes it. 

Troy: I did i'weare patience. 

You fh all not haue it D iowed, hith you thall not, 
lie giuc you fomething elfe. 

Dio: I W ill haue this, whofe was it? 

(ref: It is no matter. 

Dio. Ccrnc tell me whofe it was? 
r^r Twas on* that lou’d — u “‘ 
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Butnowyou hauelt takeir. 

*Dio: Whofc was it? 

Cref- And by all Dianas wayring women yond 
And by her fclfe I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio: To morrow will I weare it on my Helme 
Andgrieue his fpirit thatdares not challenge it. * 

Iroj: Wert thou the diuell,and wor'ftit on thy home 
It mould bechallengd. * 

Cref: Wel!,well,tis done,tis pafttand yet it is not. 

I will not keepe my word. 

Dio: VVny then farewell,. thou neuerflialcmocke Dimed 
againe. 

Cref: You ft) all not goe:one cannot fpeakc a word but it 
flraight (latts you. . 

Dio: I doc not like this fooling. 

T her: NoflbyP&Wj but that that likes not you , pleafes 
mcbcft. r 

Dio: What fhall I comc. ? the houre— 

Cref - 1 ccme;0 Io»e:d o comeft fihall be plagued, 

Dv.- Farewell till then. __ . . 

Cref Good night, I prethee cemej \ 

Troy tns fercvt’«ll,cne eye yet iookcs on thee,. 

But with my heart the other eye dotbieey 
Ah poore cur fix, this fault in vs I find. 

The crterof our eye di' e&s cur mind. 

What error leads. muft erre: O then conclude, 

„ Mirides fwayd by eyes are full of tuipicude. Exit. 

Tier: A proofe ol Hreng h,fhe could not publifti more, 
VnletTe fheefaid my mind is now turn’d whore. 

V lif: All’s done my Lord. Troy: It is, 

Yhf- Why Hay wether.? 

Troy: To make a > ecordation to my foule 
Of euery fillable that here was fpoke: 

But if I tell how thefe two did Court, 

Shall I not lye in pub’iftiing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart,’ 

An elpcrancefo obftinatly ftrong. 

That doth inuert tfyacteft of eyes and eares, 
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As if thofe organs were deceptions fun&ions,' 

Created onely to calumniate. Was Crejfeid hccrc ? 
yiif I cannot coniureTroyan. 

Troy!. Shee was not fure, 

Vhf Mofl fure Hie was, 

Troy, Why my negation hath no taHe of madncnc. 

Nor mine my Lord: Crejfetdwa hecrebutnow, 

T royl. Let it not be beleeu’d for woman-hood. 

Thinkc we had mothers,do not giuc aduantage 
To Hubborne Critiques apt without a theme 
For dep: auation.tc fqrurc the gencrall fex 
By f>#*frrule. Rather think e- this not Crejfeid. 

VU. What hath flic done Prince that ca fpoile our mothers, 
Troyf Nothing at all,vnleffe that *£js wcreftie. 

Tier. Will a fwagger himfelfe put on*s owne eyes. 
TroylThii ftie,no this is Diomeds Creffeida t 
If beauty haue a foule this is not flice : 

If foules guide vowes,if vov.es be fan£timonic$, 
Iffanftimony be the gods delight : 

If there beru’e in vnitie it fclfe. 

This was not fhee : O madnefleof difeoutfi?,’ ' 

Thatcaufefctsvpwithaiuiagainfl.it felfc, . 

By-fould authority t where reafon can reuolc 
W.thcut perdition, andlofle alTi me all reafon, 

/Without reuolt. This is and is not Crejfeid , 

Within my foule there doth conduce a fight 
Of this Grange nature.th at a thing infeparat, 

Diuides more wider then the slue and earth .* 

And yet the fpacicus bredth of this diuifion, 
Admitsnooiifexforapoir.rasfubtle, , 

As Ariachxa’s broken woofc to enter, 

Inftance.O inflance Hrong as Vlntots gates, 

Crejfeid is mine, tied with the bonds of heauen, 
lnflance,0 infiancc,ftrong as heauen it fclfe. 

The bonds of heauen ate flipt,diflolu’d and Ioofdj, 

And with another knot finde finger tied, 

Tliefra&ions of hcrfaith,ortsofher louc. 
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Of her ore-eaten faith, are giuen to D tented, 

Wtf. May w rthjr Troylns be halfc attached 
With that whio. t.eere his paffion doth cxprefle? 

1 roy. IGstekc,a*-i.d that fhall be divulged well 
In Characters as red as Mars his heart 
Ioflam d wth Venm :neu:r did young man fancy 
With fo et email and lo fixt a loule. 

Harke Gfeeke,as much I do Creffdloue, 

So much by waight , hate I her Diomed: 

That fleeue is mine, that heele bcare on his Helmet 
Were it a Caike compofd by V hiatus skill 
My fword fhould bite it :Not the drcadfull fpout 
V Vhich Shipmen do the hurricano call, 

Conftringd in MaC by the almighty funne 

Shal dizzy with more clamour Neptunesjeare, in his’difeent, 

Then fhall my prompted fword , falling on Dtomed, 

Tkier: Heel e tide it for his co ncupie. 

T roy: O Crefjid, O falfe Creffid, falfe,ft!fe,falfes 
Let all vntruthes (land by thy ilained name. 

And theyle feeme glorious, 

V/if: O containeyourfelfej 
Yourpaffion drawes earcs hethcr. Enter Eneas, 

Aene: I haue beenefeeking you this houre my Lord: 

H tlor by this is aiming him in Troy : 
tAiax your guard ftayes to conduit you home. 

T roy: Haue with you Princcrmy curteous Lord adiew, 
farewell rcuoulted faire : an d Diomed 
Stand faff , and wcare a Caffle%i thy head, 

Vttf. He bring you to the gates 
’Troy. Accept diffracted thankes. 

Exeunt Troyl.Eeneas andVliJfes, 

Ther. Would I could meete that roague ‘Diomed I would 
croke like a Rauen, I would bode, I would bode:P<?rrac/«; 
will giuemcany thing for the inteligence of this whore: the 
Parrot will not do more for an almond tnen he for a commo- 
dious drab:Lechery, lechery, ftill wnrres and lechery, nothing 
elfc holds fafhion, A burning diuell take them, E At. 



Enter 




~ef Troylttt and Creffeidn. 

Enter Hetlor and Andromache , 



And. When was my Lord fo much vngently temperd. 

To flop his earcs againft admonifliment •• 

Vnarme,vnarme ,and do not fight to day. 

Heft. You traine me to offend you, get you in, 

By all the cuerlafting gods lie go. 

And. My dreames will fure prooue ominous to the day, 
Hetl, No more 1 fay. 

Enter Cajjandra ♦ 

Caf. Where is my brothet Hetlor ? 

And, Here fiffer, arm’d and bloody in intenr, 

Confort with me in lowd and deere petition, 

Purfue we him on knees •• for I haue dreamt 
Ofbloudy turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing betne but flrapes and formes of flaughtc*. 
Caf, Otis true. 

Hetl, Ho? bid my trumpet found. 

Cref. No notes of fallie for the heauens fweete brother. 
Hetl. Begon I fay,the gods haue heard me 1 weare, 

Caf. The gods are deafe to hotte aud pceuifh vow es s 
They are polluted offrings moreabhord. 

Then fpottedliuersinthe facrifice. 

And. O be pcrfA'aded,do not count it holy. 

It is the purpofe that makes ftrong the vow. 

But vowes to euef y purpofe muff not hold/ J 
Vnarme fweet Hetlor . 

Hetl, Hold you ftill I fay. 

Mine honor keepes the weather of my fate.* 

Life euery man holds deere but the deereman. 

Holds honor farretnore precious deere then life. 

Enter Troyltes. 

How now yong man.meaneff thou to fight to day. 

And. fafandra call my father to perfwade.E/wt 
Hetl. No faith yong T royltu, doff e thy harneffe youth, 
I am to day ith’ vaine of chiualrie. 

Let grow thy finews till their knots beftrong, 

And tempt not yet the brufhes of the warre. 

V twme thee go,und doubt thou not braue boy. 




— -M. 
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He Hand to day for thee and me and Troy, • 

7ro)l. Brother, you haue a vice of mercy in you 
Which better fits a Lion then a man. * 

Hector, What vice is that 
for ic. 

Troyl. When many times thecaptiue Grecian falls, 
Euen in the fanne and winde of your faire fword. 
You bid them r;fe and hue. 

Heel, O tis faire play. 

T royl. Fco’es play by heauen Hettor. 

Heel, How now ■ how now? 

Troyl. For thlouc of all the gods 
lets Ieaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mother, 

And when we haue our armors buckled on, 

The venomd vengeance ride vpon ourfwords. 

Spur them to ruthfulL worke,raine them from ruth* 

Hell, Fie fauage,fie. 

Troy. Htclor then ’tis warres. 

Hecl.Trayhu I would not haue you fight to day, 

T royl, Who fliould with-hold me ? 

Not fate, obedience, nor the hand of Man, 

Beckning with fiei ie trunchion my retire. 

Not PriamHs and Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes ore-galled with recourfe of tearcs. 

Nor you my brother, with your true fword drawne, 
Oppofd to hinder ine,fhould flop my way. 

Enter Priam and Cajfandra. 

C'nff.Tvj hold vpon him Priam hold him faff. 

He is thy crutch : now if thou loofethy flay. 

Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

. ‘Priam. Come Hecior, come, go back', 

TKy.wUe hath dreamt, thy mother hath had vifions, 
£ajfandta doth forefee, and I my felfe., 

Am like a prophet fuddenly enrapt, 

To tell thee that this day, is ominous t 
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Therefore come back. 

idee. t/Eoeas is a field. 

And Ido fiand.engagd tomanyGrcekes, 

Euen in the faith of valour to appear e, 

This morning to them. 

rpriam I but thou fhalt not g°e. 

Hec. I mult not breake my faith, 

You know me dutiful!, therefore dee' e fir. 

Let me not fiaamereiped^but giucmelesue 
To take that courfc by vour confent and voice. 

Winch you do he re forbid me royail c Priam. 
faJf.O Priam yeeld not to him. 

And, Do not dee.e father. 

Her, ^Andromache I am offended with you, 

Vpon tbe loue you beare me gcc you in. Exit <And?QWt 
Troy. This fooiifh dreaming fupcrftitious girle. 

Makes all thefc bodements, 

Pdf. O farewell deere Hector. 

Looke how thou d/eft : looke how thy eye turnespale. . W~ 

Lo- kehow thy wounds do bleed at many venis, 

Harke how Troy roare>,how Hecuba cries cut. 

How poore Andromache fhrils her dolours foorth. 

Behold, defhiidhon,frenzi<r,and „mazem,nt. 

Like widefle mtiques one another meete. 

And all erte Hector, Hectors dead,0 Hector. 

Troyl. A way, away. 

C tf. Farewell, yet foft .* Hector 1 take mv Ieaue, 

Thou do’ft thy felfe and all our Troy dcoctue ? 

Hec. You are amaz’d my hrg.*,ac her exc aime, 

Goe in and cheere t ie towne, 

Week forth and fight, 

Do deeds worth praifc,and tell you them at night. 

Priam, Farewell, the gods with fafecie Hand about thee. 

dAlarnm, 

Troyl, They are at it harkc,proud Diomed beleeue, 

I come to loofe my arme,or winne my fleeue. 

Enter Pandar, 

L * Pond, 
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P and. Do you hccre my Lord. do you heere. 

Troy/. What now ? 

P ‘and: Heer’s a letter come from yond poorcgirle, 

Troy. Let me read, 

P<t«d. A whorfon tifick , a whorfon rafcally thick fo 
troubles me, and the foolifh fortune of this girle, and what 
one thing, what another, that 1 fliall leaue you-onc ath’s 
daycs : and Ihauea rheumeinmine eyes too , a d fuch an 
ache in my bones, that vnlefle a man were curd I cannot 
tell what to thmke on‘t.What fayes flic there ? 

Troy. Words, words,mcere words, no matter fro the heart, 
Th’effedf doth operate another way. 

Go windc to winde, there turne and change together : 

My louewith words and errors Hill fliefeedes. 

But edifies another with herdeedes. Exeunt » 

Enter 7 herfi: es : excurfions. 

Tberji. Now they are clapper-clawing one another: lie 
go lookc on, that diflembling abhominable vailet Diomede , 
has got that fame feuruiedooting foolifh knaues fieeueof 
Troy there in his helme. I would faine fee them meete.that 
that fame young Trovan alTe that loues the whore there, 
might fend that Gieekifh whore-mafterly vi faine with the 
fleeue,back to the diflembling luxurious drabbe of a fleeue* 
lefle arrant. Atlv tother fide,th • pollicie of thofe craftie 
fwearing raskails ; that Hale old Moufe-eaten drye cheefs 
JVeJlor: and that fame doggefexe ZJtiffes , is notprooud 
worth a Black-berry. They fet mee vpin pollicie, that 
mongrill curre *Aiax , againft that dogge of as bad a 
kinde Schiller. And now is the curre ^iax, prouder then 
the curre Achilles, and will nrtarme today. Where-vpon 
the Grecians began ro proclaime barbarifme , and pollicie 
ofQwes into an iUopinion.Soft here comes fleeue & tother,, 
D Troy. Flyc not , for fhouldft thou take the riucrStix,I 

would fwim after, 

Dialed. Thou doofl mifcall retire, 

I doe not ffie,b»t aduantagic.us care, 

VVith-drew me from the ods of multitude.haue at thee? 

T^er.Hoki thy w hor e Grecian: now for thy whore Trmaiv 
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Now the fleeue, now the fleeue, 

Snter Heft or* 

KcB. What art G;eeke,avt thou for Heclors rr atch. 

Art thou of bloud and honour. 

T ker. No, no , 1 am a rafcall,afcuruy rayling knaue,a very 

filthy roague. 

do beleeue thee,liue. 

Ther, God a mercy, that thou wilt beleeue me, but a plr gue 
bveake thy neck — for flighting me: whats become otchc 
wenching roagues? I thirike they hane fwallowtd one ano- 
ther. I would faugh at that miracle — yet in a fort lechery 
eates it felfe,ile feeke them. Exit, 

Enter Dtomedand Seruant * 

Dio. Goe go, my feruant take thou Troylus horfe, 

Prefent the faire deed to my Lady C re !T l ^> 

Fellow commend my feruice to her beauty: 

Tell her I haue chaftif’d the amorous Troyan, 

And am her knight by proofs. Enter Agdwm» 

(Jbtan. I goe my Lord: 

.Rene w,renew,t he fierce Pelidamas, 

Hath beate downe ^e»c»:baftard A; ar gar elon-. 

Hath Doreus prifoner. 

And (lands Colojfus wife wauing his beame, 

Vpon the pafhed corfes of che Kings: 

Eptjiropus and Qedus , Pelixmes is faine, 

Amphimacus and Thous deadly hurt, 

Patroclus ranc or flaine,and Paiamedei 
Sore hurt and bruifed,the dreadfull Sagittary, 

Appalls our numbers,haft we Dtomed y 
To re-enforcement or we perifli ail. 

Enter Neftor. 

PJefi: Go beare P atrodus body to *AchiUes y 
And bidrbefnail-pac’t $Atax arrnefor fliame, 

There is a thousand HeUorsm the field: 

Now here he fights on Galathe his horfe. 

And there lacks works, anon he’s there a foote 
And there they flie or die, like fealing fculls. 

Before the belching Whale, then is he yondcis 

±3 
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The hi (lory 

And there the ftrawy Greekcs iipe for his ed<re 
Fall d >wne before him like a mowers fwath, 

Here, there and cuery v< here,he [eaues and takes. 

Dexterity foobaying appetite, 

That what he will he do's, and do’s fo much: 

That proofe is call’d impoffibilicy. Enter Wife/. 

Oh courage, courage Princes, great AchiSes i 
Is arming, wee ping, curling, vowing vtngeance, 

Patroclus wounds haue rouz d iris dro zy bioud. 
Together with his mangled (Mi lyrmidons 
That nofelefle, handle fie , hackt and chipt come to him. 
Crying on H e5t;r,Aiax hath loft a friend, 

And foamesat mouth,and heeisaimde and at it: 

Roa ing f >r Troylus , who hath done to day, 
Maddeandfantafiique execution.- 
Engaging and redeeming of himfelfe 
With fuch a careleffe force, and forcelefle care. 

As if that lull in very fpight of cunning, bad him win all. 

Enter Aiax. Troylus, thou coward TroyUs , Exit. 

Dio. Ithere,there? 

Neff: So,lo,we draw together. Exit. 

Enter Achilles. 

Achil. Where is this Hellorl 
Come.come.thou boy-quellcr fhewthy face. 

Know w hat it is to meete Achilles angry 

Heitor wher^s H ettor i I will none but H ettor. Exit. 

Enter Aiax. Troylus thou coward Troylus fhew thy head. 

Enter Dtont. T toy Ins I fay wher’s Troy lus? 

lAittx. What wouldft thou, 

Diom. I wo Id corredi him. 

Aiax. Were I the general 1 thou fhouldfi haue my office, 
Eie that corredtion ? Trot Ins I fay what Vrojltu. 

Enter Troy Ins. 

Troy. Oh tray tor D om>d , turne thy falfeface thou traytor, 
And pay thy life thou dwell me for my horfe. 

Dio. Ha ari thou there? 

Aiax He fight with him alone Hand ‘Dtomth 



" of Troylus and Creffetda. 

Diom. He is 'my prize, l will not lookc-vpon, 
j ray Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both, 
li/ci Yea Troy 1x0,0 well fought my yongeft brother. 
g„ter Achtl: Now do I fee thee ha ; haue at thee Hector. 

He ft. Paufe if thou wilt, 

Achil. I do difdaine thy curtefie proud Troyan, 

Be happy that my armes are out of vie: 

My reft and negligence befriends thee now. 

But thou anon fhalc here of me agaioe: 

Till when goe fieke thy fortune.. exit* 

Heft. Fare thee well. 

1 would haue beene much more a frelher man, 

Had I expc&ed thee, how now my brother. Enter Troy l: 

Troy. Aiax hath tane eAdr.easff kali it be 3 
No by the flame of yonder glorious hzzucu 
He fhall not cany him ile be tane to, 

Or bring him cflf/ate here me what I lay: 

I wreake not though I end my life to day. 

Enter one in armour* 

Hell: Stand , ftand thou Greeke, thou art a goodly marke* 
No i wilt thou not .Hike thy armor wc.l, 
llefrufhjc.and vn'oektheriuets all: 

But ile be maifier ofit,wiltthou not oeafi aDi«e, 

Why then flie on,ile hunt thee for thy hide. 

Enter Achilles with Myrmidons. 

Come here about me you my Myrmidons , 

Marke what i fay,attend me where I wheele: 

Strike not a fiioke,but keepe your fcluej in breth. 

And when- -I haue the bloudy Heitor found.- 
Empale him with your weapons round about,. 

In felleft manner execut your a mes 
Follow me firs and my proceedings eye, 

It is decreed H cUor the great mufl die. Exit, 

Enter T hrff: Mene: Park. 

T her. The cuck-old and the cuck-old-maker are atit, 
now bull, now doggelowe , Parts lowe, [now my ou e 
hen’d fpartan, lowe Paris, lowe the bull has the game , ware 
homes ho > ' Exit Tarkanff cjdenelttu 

Enter 




The hiftory 

Enter Baftard 

Raft. Turne flaue and fight. 

Ther. What art thou? 

Raft, A Baftard lonne of Priamr, 

T her/: I am a baftard too,I loue baftards . I am baftard be 
got.baftard inftruifted, baftard in minde, baftard in Ya ! ou in 
cuery thing iliigitimate,one beare wil not bite another and 
wherefore fliwld one baftard ? take heed, the quarrelli 
inoft ominous to vs, if the fonne of a whore fight fora 
whore,he tempts judgement, fare well baftard. ° 

"Raft. The dmell take thee coward. Exit 

Enter He ft or. 

Hett. Moftputrificd core fofaire without. 

Thy goodly armor thus hath coft thy life; 

Now is my daies worke done ile take my breth.- 
Reft fword thou haft thy fill of bioud and death. 

Enter Achilles andc^Myrmtdons, 

Achtl: Loke //ctlflrhow the Sunne begins to fet 
How ougly night comes breathing at his heeles * 

Euen with the vaile and darkning of the Sunne, 

To clofe the day vp , Heitors lifeis done. 

He cl. I am vnarm'd forgee this vantage Grecke. 

Achtl. Strike feilowes ftrike , this is the man I feek^ 

So Illion fall thou next, come Troy finke downe. 

Here lies thy heart,' hy finne wes and thy bone. 

On CMyrmydons, and cry you aUamaine, 

Achilles hath the mighty Hector flaine, Retreat: 

Harke a retire vpon our Grecian prat. 

One: The Troyans trumpet found the like my Lord. 
Achtl: The dragon wing of night orefpreds the earth. 
And ftickler-hkc the arniies feparates. 

My halfefuptfword that f ankly would hauefedde, 
Pleaf’d with this dainty ba : te thus goe* to bed; 

Come tie his body to my horfes taile. 

Along the field I will the Troyan traile. Exeunt 

Enter Agam:Aiax,MenetNellor, Dtont: 
i and the reft marching, 

Aga. Hark,harke,what is this? 






Heft: 



of Ti royltts aftdCreJpidtt. 



Atyl.Peace drums. 

Sonld-.mtbin. Achilles , Achtlks, Heitors ftaine Achilles. 

Dio. The bruitc is Heitors flaine and by ^Achilles, 

Aiax. Ifit be fo yet braglcfle let it bee. 

Great Heitor was as good a man as he. 

sAga. March patiently along : let one bee fenc, 

To pray Acht 'les fee vs at our tent.- 

If in his death the Gods haue vs befriended. 

Ocat Troy is ours.and our ftiarpe wars are ended. Exeunt, 
Enter i/Encas, Paris, Antenor,Diephobus. 
t Alne. Stand ho ? yet are we matters of the field. 

Enter Troy htt. ■ 

Troy. Neuer goe home,herc ftarue \vc out the night, 
.Hector is flaine. 

All. Heitor ! the gods forbid. 

Troy, Hee’s dead and at the murthcrers horfes t ai!e, 

In beftly fort dragd through the fhamefull field: 

Frowne on you heauens, cfftift your rage with fpeed, . 

Sit gods vpon your thiones,and fmilc at Troy. 

I fay at once, let your breefe plagues be mercy. 

And linger not our fure deftrudtions on. 
xAne. My Lord you doc difeomfort all the hoft, 

Troy. You vnderftand me not that tell me fo, 

1 do notfpeake of flighr,offeare of death 
But dare allimmynence that gods and men 
Addreife their dauogers in. Heitor is gone; 

Who ftiall te'l Priam fb or Hecubal 

Let him that will a fcrich-ould aye be call’d, 

Goe into Troy and fay their Heitors dead. 

There is a word will Priam turne to ftorie, 

Make wells and Hiobes of the maidcs and wiues.* 

Could ftatues of the youth and in a word, 

■Scarre Troy out of it lelfe , there is no more to fay. 

Stay yet you proud abhominable tents: 

Thus proudly pitcht vpon our Phrigian plaines. 

Let Tytan rife as earely as he dare, 

He through , and through you , and thou great fix’d coward, 
.-No fpace of earth lfiall funder our two hates: 

M He 
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lie haunt thee like a wicked confcience ftill . 

That mouldeth goblins lvvift as fienzes thought?. 

Strike a freemarch , to Troy with comfort goe 
Hjpc of reueng {It all hide our inward woe. 

Snter T 1 and.tr us, 

( Van . But here you, here you. 

Tro; . Hence broker Jacky^gnomyr^fhame, 

Purfuethy life, and hue aye with thy name. 

Exeunt ali but Pdndarus. 

Pan, A goodly medicine for my aking bones Oh world, 
world — - thus is the poore agent defpifd , Oh traitors and 
bawds, how earncllly are you fet a worlce , and how ill re- 
quited , why fhouid our endeuour bee fo lou’d and the per- 
formance fo loathed, what verfefor it. ? W l ’»'- 
let me fee. 

Full merrily the humble Bee doth fing. 

Till he hath loll his hony and his fling. 

And being once fubdude in armed taile. 

Sweet hony, and fweet notes together fade. 
Goodtraidcrsintheflefli, fet this in your painted doathes. 
As many as be here of Pandars hall, 

Your eyes halfe out weepe out at Vandars fall. 

Or ifyou cannot weepe yet giue fome grones. 

Though not for me yet for my aking bones: 

Brethren and fitters ofthe hold-ore trade. 

Some two monthes hence my will fhall here be made, 

It fhouid be now, but that my feareis this. 

Some gauledgoofe of Winchefter would hitte. 

Till then ile fweat and fecke about for cafes, ; • 

And at that time bequeath you my difeafes* 
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